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PREFACE ‘ 

^ • 

I MAKE no excuse for expressing these ot)inions 
or presenting them ii^ a new ai^d complete 
form to the publioj Many of them hav^ been 
asked for, copied, quoted and criticised in 
magazines' and in the columns of the daily 
Press. In gathering them* into a volume I 
am following other notable examples, and can 
only hope that my temerity will pass muster 
as an instance of that " imitative ” faculty of 
which I have accuse! my sex, and to whose 
rule I lay np 4|in^ ^ exception^ 

*^RITA/* 
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PERSONAL OPINIONS 

INTRODUCIION 

t 

THE BME OF SOCIETY 




INTRODUCTION 


THfi BANE OF 


socilr 


The bane of existence in these modem days 
is undoubtedly a Canton extravagance. The 
waste of wealth by one lection of Society 
and the endeavour to compete with that 
standard of waste by another. 

At all periods of the world’s history the 
titled wd exclusive members of Society have 
been the leaders of fashion. Court circles an^ 
Qol|^ty hive tlaimed social prestige as their 
right The uses made of that self^ppointed 
light^have not escaped criticism, rather have 
they j^allenged it. But as all things are pure 
tb;|he pure, so all things are condoned to the 



'nmmm-WM'm' 

; OixasionaHy . Society - 'tiiis sfi<>iwii 
dignity, and some cjcdusivcness. Its 

^n ndther morbid nor Vid^, and Its 


aces a mere use of the an 



wealth in inherited coffers. But of late^eam, 
and noticeably in the present young cehtuTy, 
the pursuit of pleasufe ha^.displayed £|^;mor-^ 
bidity of ^t^ and temperament 
under the heading of vice, and ev sij^liiom 
of riotous money -waiting that can daaiii 


the title of extravagance. Men and women 
alike have flaunted their *scandals j^nd their 
immoralities in the face of tht world. t^|r 
have scarcely condescended to cloak tlUir" 


misdeeds with Some flimsy pretence of 
tridty ; rather have they openly gloried 
boast^ of them. Heirs have been bo|B to 


:|i»eerage, but that suUime piece of &!tion hss^ 
asked no questions as to the dofliestic rela^mis ' 
of tbl^iidMe par^ts, or the terms tm 
aristo^tic marriages are — endured I 

#ve ^Itinguished the Ba^p^l 
CpuHf and th^ patrocMgg of many h Soifc^ 
telier ar string of titlef^aad an 



iKxiOPUCTldN' 


;i0o Irequeiitly Jbe roxei *of 

and the financial dtfficnltiea 

> Wiftrt “ modiste who was first 



•n- 

t IT the Smart Woman must have otteo 
d of her Frankenstein creation. As 
It up and dothed the creature of her 
Iw geiiius, she never ^eamt of the 
at her heels. Creator and 
crated now stand sidle by side in the rank 
It^hion, and the demands of the one and 
the needs of the oth&r make diverting reading 
daily pwess. Huge BiUs and dunning 
dressmakers and irate husbands are at once, 
a wonder and a scandal. The aensdess vanity 
^ woman is beyond all satire 

t^ all patience to reckon with. It 

almost be3«Mid the credence pf htunan . 
Herself «and her aj^pearaj^e are ap- 
tbe twin gods she has doctsd to 
apparel, and costly iubter- 
^^pe||^.^tly .art,>.are all :citled in i^.a^sist^ 
Ijdiia Basmty, are ^ usediiiis^^^^* 

, that 

"msc-' 




[$ 

The great emporiums of fas|t^l|^le n^* 
neisi^^-es smak e r s^ and t<^et speci^ts, lure 
nothing less than a scandalous trihuta to 
sensual deification. 

From the first flimsy lace and ^ articles 
of the toilette to the last crowning gloiy 
of gown and jewels, all spell moi^y, mtmey I 
h&>ney spent not wisely or unselfishly, or for 
the material benefit of less fortunate fellow* 
creatures, but money la^hly poured out at 
the shrine of seifeeless extravagance. M^ey 
won at the gambling-table, or the racecourse, 
or procured fay means even less creditable to 
feminine honour. Money secured anyhow and 
anywhere, so only that the person of its own^ 
may be sin^^ed out as the best-dressed or ths> 
smartest " woman pi her set* • » * 
Perhaps at no period of the world’s histpi^ 
have its leading modistes played so imfKmtaht 
part,^ They range from the lady of tifte 



and' CF^t as a /* draw." jCFedSt 
T(||iirtf rTn mostly shown to a 

'tnmflnin^^ P®r cent. ^rofitC Birf fii^ a 
cer has to rent a good tmsiness 
as her staff demand large weekly 
i^; :a8 the credit'of Paris and London 
Ssteblishments is limit€^ to quarteriy 
Or ha£F‘-3reb^ settlements, it stan^ to reason 
iiiat m b® forthcoming from some- 

llierefore large profits have to com- 
ite fpr occasional bad debts. And large 




its mean exorbitant charges. The fashion- 
,ld>lo dressmaker of to-day is not cont^ted 
a mere show-room and fitting-nx^. 
have magnificent premises decorated 
^ perfect style. She must 
show off her costumes r 
ihe tnnsi have^ suite - of fitting-rOoms, where 
ihommg. and other toilettes may be 
Shi, in fact, inculcates the kws^^^o^^^ 
ektiavi^iance 




V llie ptrttAer 

vnlgftr, but it is the cult dE Ibe da]|^, aha Irdn^ 
tilie druwiii^-x!b(un^ of Buckingham to 
the salona pf Mayfair •-<> from the lanvns^^ C^ 
Hurlingham to the ** Sunday show ” in the 
Park-^from the racecourse to the riverK— 
from the houseboat to the yacht^hrom th^ 
lock-side to i^e grouse moors there is the 
same ceaseless "dressing of the part"; the 
everlasting changing %f expensive and un- 
necessary costumes: the deification of sex 
as a mere dothes-peg for Idiotic fa^iom ud 
insane expenditure I 

From time to time irate husbands expose 
their grievances in the law courts. From 
time to time the unprincipled system of the 
ia^onable dressmaker is held up to puldic 
' sdom. Bdt it is all useless. The beauty* 
of woman may be only •" slin deep," 
but her vanity goes to the bone. And 
it m this vanity which revels in oo^tk$8 
!^ltomVagances, whidi keeps hdr in a petp^oal 
of .. livaky^- with' her' 

the fbrtunea^ o^ MaibaiW'Jtfej 




a soucc^ %f iQc^^ to 
S tbe Sp^alist, that facial decorator, 

youth aad retain 
; love|jie88 with the aid of her pernicious trash, 
'andfall the army of paint, skin tonies, hair 

• ■ i:. 

dye^ face masks, lotions, salves, and other 
para|)hemalia that plhy their part in the 
morning and nightly toilet of Jthe fashionable 
woman. 

These decorative h?ibits are also an addi- 
tional expense to the mere necessities of dress. 

' wpuld never have become habits but 

for the senseless creed of imitation. What- 
ever august personage sets the fashion it is 
an unwritten law that it must be followed. 
No matter how ugly, or unbecoming, or un- 
COTnfortable, or expensive is the mod& of the 
hour^ the^ great fact of its beiSig the f^>de 
is an edict thit needs no enforcement. I once 
a woman who talked sensibly of dress 
|idl<^modern extravagance. " I (xmsider it 
4^i^<qffeddy wicked," she said^ — '* the sim» that 
spMbnd on th^ toilet. Fifly guineas 
■•'Hh -gown whm you know its^ whcde 





Jpqaiiiid notel^^ all becaiae 

" ;to-^iiaake less >:fasl4onirtde;:’’<i^^ 
the <iiscxedttable titles^ ainoif^ 

give cheques *on accol^lt/ and or<h^, 
t|tal are uncoontable f Fifty g if TY *^ '< 
tweety>five, fo^ a flimsy, useless tbiiig tl^t 
ctm CMoIy be worn some half-dozen (qr even 
le») times I Think of ^t I Why, what lots 
of usehil, sensible, needful things one could 
buy for the^me sum i ’* * 

*' Yes,” I agreed. ” Even a Chippendale 
chair or an oak bookcase, and they will last 
and be a pleasure to look at when the gown 
is a; mere rag 1 ” 

" I am giving np life altoge^^ 
cmittnued. *'It n sinfully extravagant. ^ 
shall live in the country, and;%ave' a 
cmt and skirt and a plain straw hat, 
s|gcsi^ the numey I save cm, my 
in hdiping the 

to spendl nearly a« 4 |hotiaaQd,^<:. 3 h^ 




uci; the swim, y shsli not ^ It 

; ^1 she told me a tale df a jnetty 

^ htttterfly who openly dechur^ iliet 
:^'she «w her tet rmnUe <* her tot ' 
gi^iy^ ha^ take a dose of poison 

She had lived but for vanity 
a^^'pkMSnre — ^twin gods of modem woman. 

failed her there would be 
ni^uteiy nothing left for her to do, save end 
' exiitence. ^ 

-^d this is but one of many instances I 
could give of the absolute sacrifice to tiiat 
god of Vanity, than whom there is no 
greater t3rraht nor craeller taJdoaiiaster. the 
^ that lies before such women has 

predicted again^«h<i again, but though 
an afkgd-jhoin heaven stood up and pru- 
it in their ears, they would only scoff 
laugh, and go straight to Madame la 
for a new hundred-guinea gown in 
Bridge! Xnddmtd^ they 
criticiailt^ the 'Celestial v^tor's 

|ha arrangement- ofvl^; d^ 



m-j: 



. . . • 

tbe indie dfc le^be^mi^ effe^ d| 
.'wings 

To the possessors of great ^ee4|l^ it 
SOem a fitting, and indeed a compulsive doty 
to spend money lavishly, but while they hSve 
the means and the right at their disposal is 
it not a thousand pifies that they disr^ard 
the power of sample ? That with so much 
poverty, suffering, hardship, and distress Of 
every sort around about them they fling the 
princely gifts of fortune t<t the winds of every 
passing whim. That they waste on ^ gown— 
a hat — B. jewelled bauble — a toy dog, what 
would support a whole poor family for a year. 
What might lighten the burden of the artist 
stru^^ling to be known, the lot of the weary 
author grinding, grinding precious thoughts 
out of the ever'^uming mill of ^his ^eaty 
brain ; the innumerable hardships and neces- 
sities of the workaday world at their doors. 

A careless charity that means cheqt^ te 
ocni^ red tape and 

lonhtite lawyers, the petty bickerfogs^^^i^ 

mliittwAtiate ieiMmt of ** SocietiM-”— these ai^ wit 





i»3^6pucnt«| 

of the l^lp ,of tlwj wealth;^. 
Ppjt p^j real duirity of helpfulne^^ — of delicate 
:■ ■ aid given just at the right 

aiid to the right person — of these 
ihihjs they are professedly ignorant. They 
are ^ in gs painful and distressing, and Society 
hatel to be distressed ;• to have to think ; to 


have to acknowledge that the glittering bauble 
'of pleasure flies always over and above some 
undercurrent of pain.* That for the enjoy- 
, ment of the few, 4he many suffer. Suffer, 
and are oppressed? until they can only curse 
and die — ^glad for the'one respite life at 


last allows them t 

The wasteful extravagance of one section of 
Society points ever and always to that future 
0 ^ retribution which sooner or later must 
• take vengeance on the vices and tyran^^^ 
of the rich. ^ They meant the downfall of 
f Babylon and of Rome in days of old. The 
overthrow of monarchy in later days. Does * 
jftny pna pause, to ask what they may i^au 
Bngland,^ apd Englai^'^ 
futuref ■ 




PARfi 
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EDUCATION 


There are many systems of education but all 
suffer more or less from uselessness. 

It is an absolute waste of time to study 
subjects which have notWg to do with the 
future interests of life. The young have first 
to team; t|ien to forget ; then to leam again. 
A vast amount of indigestible and undigested 
mental food is assimilated between the years 
of three and ten. Little, if anything, is 
taught thoroughly and sensibly from the 
b^;inumg. 

me vgy giethod by which a child learns 
alphabet is wfbng. The first capital letter, 
is not impressed upon its mmd as “A" 


1^ an^ sunple, t)ut usually as the synonym 
# ^ giiel^figu^ shooting a ydlow arnw at 
sbW scairlef homed monster ! So^ with 



of ^ucation. 




uD^#dtta]i^^t6 congr^ie a iiibliitt ' 

huniim bangs t<^tl«er ajti^ treat 
saosage machines. S6 much nufta^;/ w , 
much seas<ming ; tui^ a han^te 
out the contents. No matter whcthes^'iffii" 
stuffing is of use to a future career, uffietj^Cf' 
it is comprehended or mere parrot |ablde, V^^ 
has to go in en masse and come out in it§ ifesset 


little skin, and be strung up with other stuffed : 
skins equally neat and peasant to behold, but 
all equally the^"f>roduct of a S3^tem, apd all 
equally useless when taken as equipment for life. 

I hasre seen children in a little country 
village canying violin cases day by tay tot* 
instructiofi. I have intervu^ed seritmts w)m' 


wanted at least an hour's daSy prarrdire t^ 
the {dano. Had sudb imlividoahs^^^ 
real talent for music, well alt good, but^l^^ 
reasons for toking up respective instruhtsitl^ 


were n<lt convincing. One bey' tegrUtT^Si^ 
£u|dle " because brother Jimny ' 
it." idAktle ^ ptaetised acSibs 
mm -s«4^hbdi^'' eaxip^ 


-ail play.' 

equally satisfaotofy feaaoas 


, to deny innocent lecre^ition 

the middle classes. Any-^ 
*-^^*^^* serves, to lif^ them out of the dead 
lev0 of pnurteresting lives i5 to be commended. 
]||pt appreciation of art wi^ not come 
by '* toons,” or scraping a fiddfle, 

emulating the vulgar* successes of sand 

p reg|r4*^ to hi^er-<lass education, its 
generu purpose seems to be to create a craze 
for passhig *' exams.,” and the glorious h^itedom 
of , G&cton ^d Newnham. ^ut does it give 

equipmei^ for the 
cUffl^f^ ::of Womanhood ? Does it help her 
simplest duties of a house- 
JDoes it entHble her to relieve a harassed 
the burden of housekeeping, or to 
^ to the wheel m a»H»e 


Sifc-rr-.Tv' S'!.***' . 




dfpaatrtBtyicw showy «6cempli^bin^ 
<ti|d<il!ias of efficiency in sdenoe; expenoirnttl 


lffi3rsics. mathemeticsv classics aad laik||^|gii, 
are less nselel thin knowledge of doffi«|(^ 
economy. The power of using i’s^ot ' 

wasting it ; ^e l^Htening of the burde^ 
parent or hasband*has to bear, not the adding 
to it by the brilliant uselessness o^an inade* 
quate conception of life. m ^ ^ 

What not to learn should be as important 
a factor in the education of both sexes as 
what to stu<fy^and assunilate. be ^ any 
real value education should be individualised ; 


but that being a seeming impossibilityji its 
results are only too often significant of mis- 
|daced ^sner;^, of useless accumulatioiis. 
Lumber-rooms take the {dace of suitab^ 
furnished apartments where tte gjreat ^^rh 
of life might be carried on t$ a profitaUe eodi 


There has been a recent discu^on m 
Dai^ Jbress as to wheth(^ women are 
hsli^/ The question raised a 
protee iH it also made most mMi 
adc thetnselyes if 






trttaai*. 

- ol those “ tal^-fc^ 

Virtues *to which the weaker sex has 
elaiiu LovMy woman was none 
pleasSd by the severe criticism of 
foe^man. ^he protested loudly » 
valuable services, *her patience imder 
bl^ressioia, and her general superiority. Still 
iibh '^ntinued to write and speak very hard 
Stod unpleasant things about her. 

! Being asked to express my views on the 
nuctter, I qp^ftd only *assert that she was " a 
hard nut to crack.” 

When men try to generalise about wom^ 
diey find themselves floundering in a deep 
quagmire, for she is as»^many-sided and dusive 
he is ponderous and simple. He will 
Ji^ jn^g ing the whole sex from one 
who il either too faulty or too 
for a tj^. For there are'.women so 
^^jSpd, one can only marvel at them— -ailjj s^bad, 
only stand helplessljn- before the 
of ** classification.” There aw con- 
^Virbaaan to whom the domestic 





6&wf!td in that 


tlie]^ keep solc^ for iaanSks^^'-j^j^ 

nations, and kingdoms, and politics,- 
nothing, so long as sa<di generaUties do 
toudb their own mOdest deinah^ 
bolder siste^ who insist on what the 
caS “ making a spksh " they have a 
contempt. But if is only contend ^tstir 
vhat is not a personal concern. Much 

as the countiy-bred ^matron^ regards 

sister, so does the diiislMde 
r^;ard the ^brieking, boistmtms, 
ill-mannerdO sqlhagettel It would be hn^ 
poselfaie ior Aar to stq[> into the areim-4ii|ii, 
** fight witti beasts” (manly 
Ephesus. Such efhonteiy mid 
makd no appeal to her. 
woman who has diveated her mind -hi:: 
old-fikahkmed feminine prejud^* 
dei^&M' he^sistei^ of the 
fee£ng*boi^” Yet in the 


” smart ” 
wmnan 




iiQt the y^jHng fiend 

the.", pli^orat j whose first claim on political 
tjifiiiimft : is an example pf defiance to law and 

Bpil^ I - * a* " 

-There has been much talk of the " Higher 
l^ttcatien for Women.” Has it been really 
has it merely fostered her 


inteUectpal vanity and set up a craze' for 
fyrMil^ting man ? To such a woman the 
eiEpression ” Helpmate ” 16 a stigma of shame. 
A mere feminine sphere of usefulness is un- 
Wj^HTthy of her acceptance, and apart frcan 
hei' ambitions. The ambitioife. of college life 
—of degrees ; all the glorious independence 
that b^;ins with ” cocoa ” in Jber rooms (as a 
tnildimitdtion of the undergraduate’s “ ^^es ”) 
rir-and ends with a flat and her own latch-key 
a prjjppective “career.” A Girton girl 

||Tha ^egc girl has brought about the 
woinan, and sounded a challenge to 
So man ar%»disa|^inted, and 
'hiusd : : things, and write nasty* j^itefol 
" -tp .the . papers ; and 



taOifttion. Y^t of inari 

and that is, that in s^ite of coUeg^ ^ 
no large body of women will ever hold to- 
gether to their owh> entire satisfaction and^iis 
subjection. The natural feminine instinct is 
to look up to something greater, stronger, 
more courageous than itself. The feminine 
Achilles c^, at her best, prove only an 
Amazon. But man holds the prerogatives 
of Achilles himself. ® 

Certainly the " higher education ” has been 
useful in fostering a s^Hrit of independence. 
But it is also fesponsible for the increSise of 
vanity and the awakening of a spirit of 
emulation in matters that once belonged 
exclusively to the stronger sex. Women began 
by believing they could do everything thw^ 
natural tyrant did as well, if not Ijgtter, th||i 
himself. They are still unconvinced that 
successful imitation is not able to rank wi^ 
|nch|evement. They atone for natur^ Ih- 
. cmKidty by vigmous abuse. 
v^ested from man's more chiyalmi^Siglp^ 
c<»9e«don8 and - jwivil^g:^* o^ ; • ^ 



V I^CATION 

the coQce^ions, 

eiiar<>a<^cm the privileges. ' 

It is p highef education " that has led 
'^0nian fhto the quagmire of elections, and 
eshibit^ her as an inconsistent socialist 
and a J poOTer "oratrejss” (to coin an 
Americanism). It is “ hi^er education ” that 
is turning our sensible, middle-d^ girl into 
a xheap edition of her society sister. It is 
“ higher education ” that is abolishing the 
once respectful attitude of our servants and 
tradespeople; that *has left no power to 
forbid Mary Jane her bicycle, or her lace- 
fronted blouse, or her own “ at-home day*^’ in 
.'the servants’ hall. It is education at once 
unmitable and unsuited that has created 
incompetence and discontent amongst all 
^^IMses, £>fid interfered with the efforts of 
individualism. 

f : Ihe late Dr. Jowett, of Balliol, is reported 
t0> have said' he “hated learning.” That 0?^^ 
sight to see a man who was oilAy' 

- ' and nothing more — ^unable to maScef 

of his accumulated knowledge. F<^ {^0- 



.•Awl#' 

grei^t or mental impmt^nent, leaminglHt^^t 
thought or imaginati<m is worse th^ us^^>^ 

Great students are so occt^pied v^th h^fshg 
knowledge upon knowledge that the* accuhivh 
lated mass proves entirdy useless for any 
special pxurpose. Books will not teach you 
how to live. Practical experience alone can 
do that; and to be active and useful smd hdip- 
ful to others is the best proof of an education 
that has had a wise and definite object for its 
starting-point. 

For there is nothing m after life to jitone 
for the wasted years of wasted youth. Nothing 
at Once so hopeless and senseless as un- 
practical teaching. 

That the teaching is cut out on one pattern 
and fitted to all sizes and conditions of yphth^ 
redounds only to the discredit g^^he cutfilf 
and fitter. 

A million times better is it to do one lisefid^ 
^^hing and do it well, than to fritter 
afitd energy and distaste on half a 
fyimwy accomplish of no fotore 
and of Ihtle credit to 



IMITATION 


AS:^ a class, women are *decidedly imitative, 
though they ^m unconscious of the fact. 

From her earliest age the small girl apes the 
doings of her elders, and—had she her own 
way— would be a miniature epitome of fashion. 
Such^ entertainments as she^is permitted to 
witness in her mother's drawing-room she 
imitates with dolls and nurses for company in 
the nursery. In her schooldays she invariably 
forms " herself on some special friend whom 
elects as model of feminine perfection, 
a certain stage of their life, girls are as 
f alike as peas in a pod ! As they mature 


ihd develop they may perhaps show some signs 
^^hiditlduality^ but in all the main issues of 
to be more imitative than 
Faxons, housekeej^, a^,enteil 
are all more or less conddclad £ 





;v‘', 



^E^NAI. OPTIONS 


same lines, and the oi^ true sign of 



shovm to the young married woman is an 
entreaty to order h^ life and her home on ber 
fried's principles. Any departure filbm these 
principles or any symptom of individual taste 
or strength of mind will sound the first chal- 
lenge of unpopularity for the budding matten. 
Her mother «nd her mother’s friends will alike 

desire imitation of their methods as the 

€ 

“ sincerest form of flattery,” and any decline 
from the original systena will be pronounced 


wrong or injudicious. 

Thus it seems that the New Woman era 
has evolved itself from very unpromising 
materials. But, regarded dispassionately, 
what does it really mean ? Not that woman 
has ceased to be imitative. Far from it. 
Only that she has deserted on%^odel ior 
anoth^. Instead of imitating her own aex 
^e imitates man. Yes — sad, but true. The 


deq^flsed, downtrodden, abused and uiy^irtaniis 
stale has suddenly become the mod4 lot 
ker own ambitions I She imitates hia ma^yd^^ 
iqpeech, sports, hisftdce8jmidhis^#c^^ 



Hie >does or has done she 
dainis me power of doing. True — ^that as yet 
shh hal displayed no* talent for science or 
mediaifdi*^ Nothing in any feminine way 
threate^ Stephenson, Edison, or Marconi. 
But p^haps in the near future woman will 
conjure up a speedless motor car, or engineer 
a flying machine, or put the wonders of wireless 
telegraphy to shame ! ^Still, even then she 
will only be imitative. She is not a pioneer, 
but a disciple, and her overweening am- 
bitiqps ape perpetually stopjped by obstacles 
as unjust as they are humiliating. 

At the present moment a brave and brilliant 
force of women martyrs are suffering for their 
attempt to abolish imitativeness. They want 
to be to the fore in the great march of woman's 
]^ogress ;f^o ceaise the humiliating “ waiting 
on man’s decrees ” and on man’s faulty laws, 
and to legislate for themselves. But, however 
laud^^ their intenticm may seem, it appears 
yer;|^ and in woefully bad taste to 

Ihdicious minds. The fact of wredthng 
and ventmg hyi^d^ical wi^ 



np<m ^ country's legislators, aiid pswii^ 
law and order is not condadve to sysa^^y. 
No sensible or refined* woinan wo^d csauqft^ tO 
commend her cause to such violent j^urtiSanSI 

So in this unique histance of abolishing 
imitation and going for their own wants ih 
their own fashion women have come wOsst 
off. Men may not display much dignity at 
election times, but these female rioters had 
not even the " party ” excuse. They were 
their own leaders, their own advisers, their 
own assailants and patriots. And what ^ the 
result ? They have only degraded them- 
selves and their cause, and brought ridicule on 
both. A female vote would soon devdop into 
the desire for a female Parliament. Hoardings, 
and hustii^, and platforms would be crowded 
with the new pioneers of bull3dngrsnd tl^ 
clamour of female tongues would inaugurated 
new Babd of rebellion ! 

In contrast with ffiis uproaridtis 
the merely modem woman of fadikm rejireRt' 
sgote n very harmless and sensdess 

is content with t^ mpd^ 




v^itATtON 



»{ tp day, the decreesp of her *' set,” 
faxiciful folHes' that are misnamed 
But m like tnanner, as ^e imitates 
ers ” so is she imitated by the l^ser 
|ibr circles betow her own social scale. 
Hiere leems no individuality in England. No 
one is so sure of himsell or herself as to act 
independently, or dress without regard to 
some tailor’s or modiste’s idiotic dictates. 
To cite one instance — ^look at the motor-veil 
craze, and see what it has done for women. 
Thejj have turned into a voluntary ” Face-ache 
Brigade.” Each member has her head tied 
up in the hideous gear, whose only excuse was 
to be found in a motor car. But when gids 
and women of all classes are to be seen in the 
Street making a pudding-basin of their heads, 
rl|g^uidl4^<i|f the fact that they have never been 
Ih in their lives, what are we to 

th^ said faculty is concerned with 
it beccmies a sort of mania. It proves 
that women ara. really vmy vaip 




PERSONAL OPINIONS 

need to be such and such a thin||^ this 
fashion, and forthwith they adopt it, however 

o 

ug^y, however uncomfortable, and however 
tmbecmning. The craze of cheap imitations 
has tum^ into our streets a procession of 
imitators. Girls of every class, with the lace- 
chested blouse,” the short elbow sleeve, the 
mock pearl necklet, and the motor-cap an'd veil 
at IS iifd., have beei^ appalling spectacles the 
whole summer through ! Has the dread word 
” tartan ” been whispered as an autumn 
suggestion ? Then, inde^, we may e3(pect 
to see stripes and squares gone mad in every 
colour and combination that can appeal to 
Celtic tastei—or the lack of it. 

Many years ago there was a craze to be 
photc^raphed as a ” professional beauty.” 
It sent women trooping to studicw; and d& 
jncted them in all sorts of ridiculous poses 
and attire. In mimic snow-storms and im- 
possible ” boudoirs.” In too rniich dr^, 
too little. It made modesty of ho accbUiit,' so 
only IdK ^op-windows proclaimed 
That erase hse now been |iht Oht of 




Ili^ATION 

pMt-card actress. She meets your eye 
wl^tssXr she— by way of 

proyiuj^ her sex's lo^e of imitation — is a 
ipcrfcct|«aKample of my text. First of all, no 
$df-re$|>«^ting " Gaiety girl ” could be photo- 
graphed unless she wore a huge “ picture 
hat. Then one lamentaible day some stage 
favourite took it into her head io be photo- 
graphed as a “ dental ” advertisement. ^ 
Forthwith every photographic actress broke 
into broad grins before the camera, and vied 
with^ her, professional sistere in the art of 
advertising some pet dentrifice. 

Everywhere flashes the same " double row " 
of pearls— or their imitation ; from every 
magazine and output of the pictorial press the 
"broad grin” of the ever-smiling "Dollies” 
aJhd "Mottles” meets our eye, untfl we are 
sick to death of the sight, and almost long for 
new craze to step in, if it would only abolish 
thit d^tal grin for ever ! 

; Byeh in the present strained situation of 
P^4^i^al«t ;Pr^chise. woman is perristiRg 
th® of Fpllow"my"L®8td®ri Pii^t 



to prison 4ar thoiriprfodples ; on the jSdct 
mission of rioting, thd ntunSer doiihlii^^ 
<h: treUed. There * seemed sometldng greftt' 
and glorious in imitating sudi iUustridtis 
examples ; and if this imitative hmnlty pcr^ 
dsts, we shall soon require new prisons 
a new staff «f ofi&cials to control the 
o| flattering enthusiasts I 
And yet, with clearer judgment and cooler 
brain, woman might be just as effective and 
uifimtely more useful. I^e has a wery fride 
sphere for the exercise of her energies, would 
she but use those energies in a more rational 


manner, ^e might even — ^in time — discover 
that Providence has given her a very re- 
sponsible place in the scheme of creatioii. 
But that place is womanhood, not*unitatii^ 
masculinity. 

Woman's great argument is that hear present 


aggressive symptoms are the rtMil^l pist 
centnries of (^ression. Perhaps tluiy an. 


removed from a bottle 




has exhausted itself the 
liq^ 4 cdmp^ ted us hope 

motor-maniac, and the 
physca lexerdse-enthusikst are the effer- 
p^des of long bottled-up energies. 
And iff ilose energies are once exhausted 
good may result. The •imprisoned martyrs 
may regain some degree of coipmon sense. 
The motorists may discover that human life . 
IS, after all, a better thing than express speed ; 
and women may at last begin to cater for the 
respect of men and tte admiration of the world 
by wiser methods than extravagance of fashion 
and vagaries of platform oratory. 



RECREATION 


Herb I am treading on very delicate ground, 
and ought, to approach my subject warily 
and with due deference to existing prejudices. 
The Engli^ girl ani the English woman of 
to-diy are no longer trammelled by old- 
f^hioned scruples as to what to c|p, s^, or 
attempt. But, whether as girl or wbinan, 
their bold adventuring into all realms of sport 
and athleticism has lately come in for fierce 
criticism. Indeed the change in the En^^ 
girl of modem da3rs is appalling. She & 
bold, self-confident, self-assertive. She opedfy 
rebds against anything so old-fashioned as 
parental control. She has great ideaf 
independence. She is quite cafi 


" do something.*' Hence we are 


I » j -t * t li *'4 • nil » i ! * Vi iV n i .] 


;fn art^ and ^erhtnre^ aipld 




l^fKEATION* 

1)1^^ by wofhen workers. 
mcKXrorgirl hails with j the opportunity 
i^;:^ye|»ity contests. , She is invading every 

activity, and utterly dis- 
regarding the fact that there is no one to take 
up the f%le she has relinquished. I have 
alWa3rs maintained that •woman, once given 
her head, would dash off at break-neck speed, 
r^;ardless of havoc or the inevitable “ smash " 
at the end of h 6 r bolt. •For, by nature, s^jc 
is impetuous and illogical. She rushA at 
ideas, especially whdh they possess the charm 
of ndvelty, and never pauses to look ahead 
for results. 

. She has shown this failing in a very marked 
manner by the way she has taken up sport, 
smd games, and every athletic pursuit of 
aim. The meaning of moderation is unknown. 
She never seems to consider that nature 


to woman a different ph3imque 
; that she is hsmdicapped 
By. t^L^ti^ her to care of her 


»d |^d her health under severe pei^ti|^ 



rather brave the^^^^ 







to 


it 



Jt is t^ type of giji— the hard, * 

: about, “ 4>ortmg ’*♦ giii— -who i||aa h ^ 

wide field,, of speculation in the prohletn of 
lifft companionship. %he is not mahly enough. 


for one side of his nature, nor womanly enough 
for the other. With her slang terms, her 
wfianniah dress, her avowed tastes for cigarettes 
ai^ “ big drinks,” Ifer brusque, rough, over- 
bearing manners, her perpetual ” chaff,” ot 
her perpetual silly laughifer, she is at once an 
annoyance and to object lesson. A leswn in 


what to avoid, not in what to admire. 

What can men think of women who openly 
avow that ” domesticity ” is a bugb«ur, ai^ 
that children are a " hateful nuisance ” ? I have 
heard these expressions on counties occastOBis 
freon the lips of "sportswomen.” True^^ 
the speakers were strong and hardy ahd 
"all-round-good-sort,” to quote ^tbeif mala, 
ftj^ds’ definition ; but they were i^pt^oyal^f 
certainly not . at^^tivis;, ,^ 
hlq sportswoi^ito, :Catt.. 



his *c6iaception pf mti^igence — ^hef 

oWh. ^riat it leads her to cruelty, to reckless- 
nel^, ahl cbarseli&s all *the finer uEstincts nl 
h^ hatIcSe matters nothing. SIk has no 
sympat!^ with the lovely free thinp of wood 
and moc^ ; of loch and river. To her they are 
merdy "sport.” She would shoot them 
without a pang; hunt them to their death- 
agony unmoved ; strip them of fur and 
feather and plume for her own adornment/ 
and then cry shame on the naked beauties 
of— uncivilisatiofi ! §he does these things, 
and is rearing a new race of sexless athletes 
to do them also. She has apparently nd 
regard for the qualities of mercy, or the dull 
and unexciting life of home ; yet she expects 
man to admire, to love, and to honour her 
besause she is still — Woman, 
there is another evil apparent, as result 
dominance and independence. 
It is Ihe lessening respect nian shows for 
hit, in wMch he permits her 

^ the nountless little officii 

as his privilege. Sddbffi 



does he tro^e to offer her a seat m ifiowded 
'bus or train, to open a do<»:, to bffer a chair, 
tb attend to her needs anti save her from 
rough ai^ts or ^shocks. She h^a plainly 
shown him she requires no care, that she is 
quite capable of looking after herself. He, 
therefore, stands a&ide and permits her to 
do so. , 

Love, poetry, chivalry, romance carmot 
flourish in an atmosphere of cigarette smoke, 
or be inspired by a snorting motor, or a tough 
golf contest. The more woman intrudes upon 
man's province* the less he r^ards hel from 
any point of sentiment. He is less careful of 
his maimers and his conversation. He tcUs 
her stories that once would never have passed ^ 
his lips out of his dub smoking-room. And 
she, in her own dub sanctum, retails them beioxe 
other women, with whisky-and-soda at their 
dbow and their favourite brand of dgatette 
tainting breath and room in sidbed^ 
modem flohion. How can we ei^ptot SQdi 
Women to bring n|iew genemlion 
> be one ^ 

'Jtv: 




IfeCREATION* 
trust that the supply win meet 
the- »e<^ tbat the generation, or generations, 
to ^ environment ; 

that tti.equality of the ‘sexes, once proved, 
wUl forp a satisfactory solution todts present 
tiddle ; that the doubtful blessing of over- 
education, which tempts* girls from home to 
the ddusive freedom of coUege litp> later 
on, to latch-key and “ flat ” and " a career, 
may prove the boon it* certainly is not— at 
present. That marriage, having ceased to be 
desirable, some less 'arduous institution may 
provi^ more successful. Ttat our young 
modern Amazon may show herself as fitted 
for her country’s defence as for limiting its 
population. That the Utopia to which the 
trorld is progressing may do one of two things ; 
ei^ef relegate woman to the old simple 
natural life ordained by nature and by God, 
Ar mfllfft her SO far man’s superior that he will 
for supremacy, and take up 

Iba 4u^ iihe has discarded. 

. Th^ - Over a decreadng birth-mte 

dislike of t^ rcstri 




PE|IS0NA1, OSaWtONS 

tnarriage are present a topic of social in- 
terest on both sides the Atlantic. * The goi^pel 
recentlypreached by the President of the United 
States is one that is sane and sound, and an 
appeal to reason and common sense. But the 
question remains, are women capable nowadays 
of reasoning on so* important a subject as 
present mart 3 n:dom for future good ? For 
mart 3 rrdom ” is what they call the dull, 
housewifdy, maternal routine of half a century 
back. They have left all that behind, thrown 
it to the winds of heaven, along with p^jpntal 
authority and wifely obedience. ^ poor 
distraught man can only shrug his shoulders 
and denounce them in his heart, as President 
Roosevelt has done by word of mouth. 

But when she has taken everything from 
him — his stature, his vices, his ambitiAis, 
his duties, his professions, his amusenpots, 
his freedom, and lus powei-^what plao| Is he 
to have in the new future 1 

If she is ruler, he must be slavS If fihe 
is t^ bread-winner, he must cont^t l^iiiptf 
Pta dmnei^ duties. II h^ fUgrant 

t.v " .V 
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has . her upon a pinnatle~^of pre> 
emhieBoe, what power or persuasion mere 
man |dll ever make* her step down and 
sit at |his> footstool as of *(dd, and know no 
greater bliss than his praise, no sweeter 
guerdon than his love ? But will there be 
love in those new days*^? How is it to be 
fostered when aU poetry, art, and imagina- 
turn have been killed put of man by the 
emancipated female victor ? She will be his 
comrade, his equal, perhaps his superior, but 
nevei^ again queen of his heart and soul ; the 
inspiration of chivalry, the fair and cherished 
ideal of youth and manhood. 

Let her pause and think before she sets sudi 
trifles as these at naught t One day ^e may 
need them, seek them even with tears, and 
ndlld and seek in vain ! 

Movement can no longer be 
laug^Hd at. It has to be reckcmed with. 
But the. attending on her resolute 

is one to which she 


is ajfgiaximtly blind. She sees the open door, 
i rushes;^, to its promised freedom, but do^ 



she see what lies beyond ; what man has tried 
to save her horn experiencing— the daily 
drudgery, the heart-Kreaks, the trials, the 
tricksand shams, the dishon^ty and dishononr 
of the world of trade and labour, the disUlu- 
sions of the world of art ? 

And with all these no lovely life of home. 
No pure and simple peace ; no blessed rest ; 
no sympathy of s^ong nature for weak, 
since, if she has chosen to assert hersdlf the 
stronger, she must in very self*defence riiow 
no weakness. 

She has professed herself tired of shdter, 
and deference, and subjection, but it will need 
more than a generation to quite eradicate 
smne lingering longing for these things. Th^ 
are co-existent with her own place in the 
scheme of creation, and they are hard to fill. 
She is unfair to herself in trying to kill fieih^ 
for the most beautiful thing in humai^ty is 
the little babe in its mother’s arao^and die 
^vin^ is— motherhood. 



USURPATION 


Thb existing state of Sodety has led to many 
complicated and strained situations not only 
between husbands and wives, but between 
parents and children. 

Not long ago a fierce controversy was waged 
in a jdaijy paper headed, " Revolting Daugh- 
ters.*^ It threw a lurid sidelight upon the 
pft-quoted “ sanctity ” of English homes. It 
proved that the modem mother and the 
^ modem daughter were not only estranged, but 
in many instances rivals and enemies. Rivals 
Idi the admiration and attention of men! 
im^^uently the same man. Such a 
of affairs is both humiliating and 
To go into the question of 
: | would naturally imagine that 

-^ liother of a grown-up daughter might be 
v6fil^;tq field open for the new- 



PESSONiUL 0|iklONS 

(tomer. , SheVbus had her day, maae ner 
conquests, won her victories ; surriy she need 
not usurp her daughter’s privileges or grudge 
her a turn of " sport.” For uqder that 
hea^g come the present exciting, intriguing 
flirtations which seem inseparable from the 
amusements of modem Society. 

But the piodem woman usurps all or any 
rights save those of — Age. So long as she can 
keep up in the race, Sance, golf, motor, skate, 
and complete a dozen engagements during 
the twenty-four hours, she is as acceptable 
at forty as sh5 was at twenty-four.* She 
looks twenty-four still, in certain lights, and 
by judicious aids from beauty-doctors. She 
is bent upon preserving that illusion. To 
the detriment of reason, of bodily strength, 
and of that real and only beauty possible^lto 
old age, good health and placid content, the 
modem woman persists in her suicidal attempt 
to be still young, “larky,” and go-ahe^> 
The t}n‘anny of social life has her in^ts grip> 
and will not suffer her to escape. '!fh|is it 
tli^ we are constantly presented m the 

■ Id, ■ ' 



ds^ l*tli woxAcn doing tlfe 

sas^e^dn^ ^ their daughters, and making 
^p. to l^ook alnw^t bs young- 

Th4 insane folUes of sudi women ’would fill 
volmi^. One only wonder at, one cannot 
explain them. The latter half of the nineteenth 
and the beginning of the twentieth century 
will assuredly be signalised by thp crimes of 
** Smartness.” They are silly enough to 
arouse universal condemnation, and serious 


fenough to make thoughtful minds question 
the sanity of such vice-ridden exponents. 
The fate Queen sensibly lamented the day of 
Woman’s Rights and Woman's Independence. 
She saw rocks ahead, and many a frail barque 
steering in self-willed obduracy straight for 
those rocks. Perhaps she read the danger- 
ci yaU of the future, and dreaded the social 
wi^ks that have since strewn, and are still 


bound to strew, the shores of Time. 

Once givCT her head a woman makes short 
yrorli: o^it and bridle. She bolts wildly into 



Since first she lectured of her 
ia[‘pd yecnred them, die has overturofid 





PERSONAL 

the whole oil-time fabric of woinanly duties. 
She does only what she jdeasesT She apes 
man in his sports, hi^ professions, his dress, 
his habits, and his vices. His virtues she 
still' leaves severely alone. Honour, lo3ralty, 
and courage are mainly his prerogatives. So 
also is hiendship. * 

No woman was ever loyal to another 
woman as a man i| to a man. She is too 
vain and too jealous to make a good friend. 
She lacks esprit de corps. Feminine de- 
votion is rarely given to a woman ^more 
beautiful, more gifted, or more successful. 
To a man the good looks and superior gifts 
of his friend are subjects of pride and adnaira- 
tion. To a woman, save in very rare instances, 
these advantages are only food for envy. 
That is one reason why the modem wonfln, 
^o is a social queen of any distinction, 
dreads the day when she must give {dace to 
her young, perhaps more beautiful, dau^ht^* 
and play the unthankful part of 

knows she will be c^idsed by . |l^^ 
lierj;toilet: secrda^t^ 




USVJIPATION 

r - • . 

het ai|s to beauty will be known at laat. 
That ^ flotations and inanities are exposed 
to the f criticism of a critic sterner than most 
of her seti That her shabby subterfuges, and 
white Hes, her meanness, her debts, her " little 
gambit " at Bridge, her unpaid dressmaker, 
her curious " tame cat " friend, will one and all 
come in for censure, or require explanation. 

The old familiar legei\ds of motherly love 
and daughterly companionship have no mean- 
ing for these modem mothers. They are as 
m3ril^cal»as Msop's Fables ; ^ much a part of 
ancient history as Mangnall, or Macaulay, or 
OUendorf. 

And why ? 

The only possible answer lies in the craze 
for juvenility. 

The insensate vanity at the bottom of 
most women's natures was forced promin- 
ently to the surface when the Professional 
Boahty became of such vast social im- 
Once thrown Fashion • wards by 
i iQt^^pheOval of caprice she did her best to 
in the front rsmk of notoriety. The 
■59 
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’iiitle is less l^ii^cant now than it was, but 
the craze for notoriety has not leaned. Ihe 
Beauty of to-day wears the iWds of " smart- 
ness,” and has set h^elf the by-no-means easy 
task of startling, amusing, and entertaining 
Society withput intermission. 

Think of it ! 

To be alipays bright, smart, alert, vigorous, 
well “ groomed,” inventive, and tireless* To 
be in the swim of all that is most chic, and, 
specially, most notorious. To look well, and 
dress well. To have (or seem to have) igponey 
enough for every extravagance, every craze, 
and every necessity of social ” smart ” life. 

Beside such strenuous exertions the rest- 
less monkey of the Zoo is a mere arm-chair 
reduse, and the parrot a bird of wisdom ! 
Yet this is the spectacle constantly preseniied 
by the London season; the autumU house- 
parties ; the winter sports. By London, Paris; 
Homburg, Nice, and Monte Carlo in succe^ion. 
By “ cure” resorts and health resSrts. By 
all that restless, noisy, “ before-tho-cutt^ 
eodstence which represeafs ^ocdety. 

I.:, 



DEMORALISATION 

I 

|JBT it be well understood that under this 
heading 1 am only dealing with a phase of 
womanhood and a specid class of women. 
The stolid, sensible British matron, the well- 
brought-up English maiden have nothing to 
do with ibis chapter, and can miss it if they 
please. 

In introducing the subject of “ demoralised 
woman," I am compelled to introduce the 
much-abused, much discussed topic of the 
" smart set." I am also— reluctantly— obliged 
to fo back to a period when I first discovered 
that literary honesty is not the best policy. 
®tffromit. 

to speak an unpalatable truth openly and 
los^lessl^is the last thing a writer should 
d^ v to doV It brings down universal op- 
and open^ a chann^ to the petty 

- 6i 



Spite and < 5 oy^ abuse of > 

Order of press censors. , , > 

In 1904 1 wrote a secies of Articles oh certoin 
notorious scandals* for which society was 
fmous. I had excellent authority for my 
statements ere facing the ordeal of pubffi:ation. 
Now that the first wrath and indignation 
the " defenders ” have exhausted themselves, 
it is amusing to go back and confute acojsation 
by its own contradictions. 

In the first place, I was loudly and emphatic- 
ally assured that there was no such^ thing as ^ 
a “ smart set.”* In the next — that if* th^e 
were women and men such as I had satirised, 
they were no worse than bygone generations 
of women and men who breathed that rarer 
and finer atmosphere, yclept Society, of which 
mere literary ink-slingers — such as mysc 0 ^ 
had no knowledge I . 

A few kindly "feUow scribbkrs” ^ 
made the discovery that I had written th^ 
articles as an advertisement and* for the 


notoriety they would bring in their tr^^ 
Others tried to e^ some pi^b^ 
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” ansi^ugust sinners to ^^ounce me 
id tfeinselves, but of all the assertions 
CdQed|forth by trhat I wrote, none amused 
me so fnuch as the persistence that no '* smart 
set existed save in my imagination, and in 
the frdneied columns of the American Press ! 
l^e .pot boiled, and seethed, and bubbled, 
and finally its contents seemed exhausted, 
until Jlr. Alfred Sutro set the matter going 
again with a play on ttfe same lines as my 
aJNides. Here, then, was proof that such a 
set ” did exist, and the enormous success 
of T%e Walls of Jericho furnished critics 
^d Jbumalists anew with subject for con- 
troversy. Still a few faithful adherents to the 
great and noble cause of Society kept to their 
gUB^i There was no such thing as a " smart 
iSefj^’ The dramatist, like the novelist, only 
imag^ed supfi people, and used them as 
Ippets for his self-advertisement. Then 
Miss Corelli with a series of articles 
t thel Sysiander. ' She had discovered a 
tvsipaatt set.” One even a few degrees worse 
'thine or Mr. Sutro^, But the climax 
63 > 
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fEftSbNM, #Illl6NS 

came with Eather Vaughan*;) sevens list 
season. What I had denounced, oV M|. SutiN^’s 
characters had performed, or MisS Cotelli’s 
violent pen p9rtra5red, were all nothing 
h^ide the scathing denunciations of a JestM 
preacher. 

iHere, tndeed, was piquancy to tickle the 
palate. Here was preaching worth hearing as a 
prelude to Church Parade, and the comparative 

C 

dulness of Sunday luncheons ! Society flocked 
to hear itself abused, scolded, and exploited 
as an example in what to avoid. And at last 
no one denied there was a “ smart set.” 

No journalist had the temerity to de- 
nounce the indignant Father as untruthful. 
A mild hint that he was exaggerating ; a 
subtle innuendo that his reverence had not 
been averse to accepting the invitations Jihd 
mixing with the giddy crowd of motorists, 
adulteresses, and dishonest millionaires 
scourged so relentlessly, — ^these Wire all that 
met him on his war path I DecadeAt ci^lisa- 
tion forgot to ys^m— forgot to be 
It reilly enjoyed jte ptmislroerit. And tti^^ 



taSlb^lSATlQN 

p <5n in the s%pcte old way, 

in the same " old way," as 
Iti^ l^ Time .has any meaning. I said 
onceithat it an^ angel from Heaven stepped 
,^to |ti^*m^t of a Society ' drawing-room, 
the guests would only criticise the^ folds 
oi its drapery, and marvel if its H^gs were 
uncojufortable I 

The world has grown callous t<f all higher, 
purer, nobler things than just — ^self-interest. 
You may scourge it, scorn it, satirise it as you 
plaase, but you shall not move it one inch 
Jfrom-iitar pedestal of indiffergnce. You shall 
not alter, by so much as one amended vice, 
its jcorrupt self-content, or its erase for 
physical self-indulgence. 

Will aU Father Vaughan’s vehement rhetoric 
restrain one worldly mother from selling her 
daughter next season to the highest bidder in 
the nmtrimonia^ market? Will it postpone 
$»ar^ Sunday Bridge ? Will it make 


k^^-^up of appearances more honest in 
paj^pg hes* debts, more honourable in her 
convenient *' feieadships." Will 




OJ»lIIIbNS 

it Send one goan oi business to ofi|ce on 
Monday moming^ purer of hea^ qf cleaner of 
spirit ? I fear not. Social .and commercial 
enterprises never have had, and never can 
have, an5rihing to do vrith the rMigion or 
teaching of Christ, and the effort to serve*two 
masters has never been an3rihing but a failure. 
Still it would be a sad thing for authors, 
preachers, ^d dramatists if there were no 
sins to scourge ; ns sinners to exploit as 
examples. 

The world, being as it is, confronts us daily 
with the problem " Why was thertf'^ia^rer a 
world at all ? " It also presents an unanswer- 
able riddle. The extraordinary fascination 
of evil. 


In olden times women were carefully kept 
from the knowledge of such vices as now form 
common topics for boudoir gossip. But rj^an 
has no longer the prerogative of the “ naughty 
story " or the last scandal of tjbe demirep. 
The woman of to-day can “cap” all his. 


stories and improve on his shady acquaint 
with . 4 emi-inond£dnes, thisOT special 
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te 9 ^r^” aAd their erratic doinge. In fact, np- 
to^te smaitroess is so close to the border 
linclof impropriety th^t there is little to choose 
betireen them save that, one class does secretly 
whit tfie other does openly. One pillages 
wi^ both hands and the other graciously 
accepts " assistance " for its debts and obliga- 
tions, ^ving a personal 1 0 U as payment. 

The shallow pretences of the " smart 
woman " force her fretfiiently into undignified 
and ambiguous positions. Her habits are 
modelled on examples of ruinous extravagance 
and^^nseless follies. She* must be " in ” 
evei^hing and do everything that is the 
craze of the hour or the fashion of the season ; 
and she cannot drive, or motor, or eat a 
restaurant dinner, or walk down Bond Street, 
or sit in a stall at the theatre without having 
l^ese interesting facts chronicled in some so- 
called fasluon paper. 

All public functions, from ak^charity bazaar 
to a " pBvate view," from the latest fashionable 
i^^pnf^ion box " to the newest fashionable 
'aim to her but the setting of^herseK 



in 'a itABiework of notoriety. She wdnW 
rather be talked about juid staated-.et by a 
r |a.sa who despise her, tjian respected by' one 
laying no daim to smartness. 

The various idiocies and ab^dities of 
fashion were exposed and ridiculed befdre 
ever the “smart set” of America took it 
into its head to give “appendicitis dinners," 
and invite the Me of New York aristocracy 
to feast in a stable Mh horses, or turn a 
dining-table into a gondola. 

But, imtil that American contingent began 
to ” run ” our dukedoms and financ^our 
impoverished aristocracy. Society, at least, was 
free from the glaring bad taste of the present 
day. Now the keynote of success seems to 
be costliness and show — ^not good taste or 
refinement. In America the test of superiority 
is only the price paid. English sodety coxM 
at one time afford to ignore millionaire freaks 
by right of bath and breeding i but alas I 
miliionaire has takdf his places m die 
front^ of popularity. He' hob-nobs 
;5lf^«d^"ahd h the of 



have shut titteir doors in his 

pe is helovfjd of " smartness," because smart- 
tteis is an expensive fad, and must occasionally 
th^w cheques and banknotes at damorous 
CeDberus by way of soj) to his demands ; and 
the millionaire, whether he is of Chicago, or 
New York, or Kansas City, or Sbuth Africa, is 
generally very obliging^ to social sponsors. 

One of the very journals that accused me of 
"inventing” a "smart set,” and exaggerating 
its^lwccadiUoes, has recently discovered that I 
jvas almost correct in my statements. That 
not only is there such a set, but that wealthy 
parvenus are only too willing to pay for its 
notice and to "run” its entertainments at 
their own expense so that their names appear 
|toong the invited guests ! Nay, more, that 
they^accept meekly the affronts Of the very 
persons whose entertainment t^^ have paid 
Jar, and are not permitted to Ipik^ any friends 
OMUi* All this information was 
ded ^hen I wrote my ^cposure of " smart 

|^;*^^:t!facti<5es.' ■■ . Of :.cburse^^:''How that'' th^ : 

■' """ ■ 
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“ Jouilbalee ” gives it ii» a sijqpenny paper, 
it is credited and lamented wit^^ much “ head- 
shaking.” In like nianner. Father Vaughan’s 
repetition of the very same statements I made 
is accepted as ” gospel-truth " ; yet only 

two years ago I was pilloried by the entire 

• 

press for publicly denouncing scandals that 
have made Society a by-word amongst the 
sensible, clean living, and thoughtful section 
who may be in yet not of it. 

Looking back on our aristocracy is to view 
a not altogether, edifying spectacle, '^eir 
manners and morals — ^like some origins — ^are a 
doubtful benefit to their race or the circle they 
ought to adorn. Extravagance and uselessness 
are only the mildest of their faults. Possibly 
those faults are the outcome of long traditions 
of training ; simply les d^fatUs de leurs qualitA. 
They would not be worth considering seriously 
if they onljl^ affected themselves and their 
immediate circle; but, unfortimatd^, they 
set an example, and one that less importwt 
mortals are quick to copy; by reason^ of 
which much is excused . 



DEMQiRAllSATION- 

call . vice by new names, and to sin 
no^usly and ^aily k no doubt a very 
plelsant and harmless pastime. 

But to the “looker-on” and the student 
of life and nature, results are infinitely more 
seripus thad the gay sinners acknowledge. 
And though Society scorns texts as the mere 
cant of Nonconformity, there is (>ne it might 
leam with advantage, •“ By their fruits ye 
shall know them.” 



GENERALISATION 




In soul, mind, and body woman differs 
essentially from man. The sexes are not only 
opposite, but antagonistic. Hence the war 
now raging between them on points of political, 
social, and public interest. Only at one 
period of life and under one condition is^here 
a truce between man and his natural enemy. 
That period is the blind, besotted stage of 
passion. But passion is an episode, or series 
of eiHsodes. It drugs the moral sense and 
endows the physical with charm such as it 
never possessed. 

Of lowe-7-beautiful, eternal, soul-filling— all 
humanity dreams, and all humamty sooner or 


later awakes from its dream. Love---* 
haagined-^is never Ipve as it pro^*^^^^ 

: ^ ^^pcop 

has pQto gup theiir expectatumi,, hut 
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the.rare exception ; and their blissful 
exeilption fitnn a common fate arises probably 
frott| j| disposition to content itself with the 
“ sedlbnd •best,” seeing that perfection is 
impossible. 

LoVe is really only an episode in life of which 
marriage is the result. A result enforced by 
soidal and moral laws ; a result of* enormous 
benefit to woman and anormous mart3n:dom 
to man. For man was not created for fidelity. 
One woman alone in a world of women may 
charair'him to outward or temporary allegi- 
ance, but the other women have had, or will 
have their hour, just the same. A man looks 
upon a chain as something to break — a woman 
regards it as an ignoble fetter. Through 
past ages and up to the present time men and 
wofhen have aired their antagonism and abused 
other frankly for being what, they are. 
Each hopes to improve or alter" thfe^ other, 
si^d;vJ>y doing so usually enacts the part of 
some altogether impossible 
It seems, however, if in the 
centoty women wcore goii^'^o try 
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tactics. Tbj^y want to abolish iiu^i by methods 
which refuse him wifehood or jnotherhood. 

This sounds a little confusing, but it is a 
theory evolved from woman's persistent en- 
deavour to usurp man’s prerogatives and 
banish him from her schemes of future 
civilisation. No doubt it is very humiliating 
to have td acknowledge his use in the world, 
and to accept her own part in the scheme of 
nature. But facts remain a stolid phalanx 
opposed to the impetuous or injudicious forces 
arrayed against them, and, whether Bve or 
Adam were the greater sinner, it is certain that 
“ subjection ” was her sentence, and she will 
never really overthrow its influence. 

But, looking dispassionately at the struggle 
going on and regarding it as momentous, 
one can but ask of woman an account o#hcr 
previdlis stewardship in her own sphere of 
life action ? 

Has she shown herself so rational or so 
skilful in matter's a^pertainii^ to domestic 
wdifore H^t she ^ould boldly mseit her 
ce^acify IdrHational Goyenuiifiit. 

..-'■'v;-/ ;; ,74!" -f ' 
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To |o back to that vexed point, |he servant 
questiln, how ofteq is it t^e mistress who makes 
bad sfrvants by her -own* t 3 n:anny and mis- 
management, rather than ^he bad servant who 
deserves to be denounced by the mistress ? 

If the records of the servants' hall and the 
registry ofi&ce were frankly revealed we 
should leam enough of ill-governed households, 
misdirected energies, and inhuman exactions 
to account for all the insubordination of which 
women complain. A servant is but human 
but th^ last person to remember that seems 
her .mistress. She wants a perfect-going 
machine, with no faults, no temper, no indi- 
viduality. A something that will work from 
morning till night, that must never be tired, 
never be ill, and never want a holiday. That 
will put up with any sort of food, any sort 
of room, and any sort of treatment, j * 

Is it a distinct mark of woman’s advance in 
the world that her social inferiors have resolved 
'' tty fldv anrft ^^th her : that she has to reckon 
ho^ordjyvfith man but with her o wik ^sseri^ve 
4b^estib ? J ane will no losigeisbo conte^ht 



with small wa|;es and h^rd wi^ edter- 

nate Sunday aftenu^s, egad the dl^HgationS 
of cap and apron. If women are coming to 
the front in social wd public affairs |hen she 
will demand i^onsideration also, and as 
** mistress *’ has hitherto represented an 
abhorred tyranny, so much the worse for the 
t 5 nrant vfhen the slave learns the full meaning 
of emancipation. • 

America has wrestled with the servant 
problem until it has almost abolished home> 
life, and is compelled to bribe heavily ^or even 
the pretence of " servitude." In the colonies, 
where women have secured the suffrage, the 
complaints against servants are endless. It 
only remains for the same thing to happen in 
England, and set the officious and over-zealous 
clamourers for equal rights to cook theh: own 
l^p their own laundry work, answ0' 
thl!r ,^pwn doors, and be nursemaids to their 
own ^ildren I Let us hope that one pf t^ 
fiinrtr efforts of the socMist will be 

■' 10? the'. ■un^rti|i4te-;V:ifflf^^ 

.bttil^lathig . To . show him ' 
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no KelSi^pec^g blotk of manhood ^ouid ' 
ever j| 4 pw it^t to bedecked in a “livery," 
or ww i|iWder, of dancp attendance on the 
behestil and whims of a, titled or wealthy 
mistfe^ ftere, indeed, is need of reform. 
The extravagance, waste, afld insolence of 
flunkeydom. Yet who would be more amazed 
than the Liberal or Radical enthusiast whose 
footman refused to carry her parcels, or bring 
in her tea-tray ? 

Is the country very grateful at the present 
moment to those zealous female politicians 
who fodght for votes, and bribed, coaxed, 
wheedled, or frightened a bewildered con- 
stituency to return a Liberal Government 
this past session ! A Government whose 
treachery and folly have set the " dogs" of 
waf " once more howling in blood-stained 
South Africa ; whose false economies are 
tlikin England a laughing-stocl|^ 
hji^wotd; and who are already repen1||g of 
^ 4jr0mises given to that active 

agip^isor, the suffragette ? 

Il^t^ybman has not specially distinguished 
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herself in the domestic^ or political sphere, 
what of her business-like qualities ? 

* -va 

Does she shine specially as office-clerk, 
t3^ist, shop-girl, jqumalist ? ^ 

Her qualifications seem better expressed 
by the cheapn^s of her services thanf by 
their actual worth. All honour to the 
girls who seek independence for good 
reason, but what of the numbers who 
do it for sake of securing liberty, living * 
their own life, and making money to spend 
on senseless fashions that will make them 
“ladies!” « 


Ladies I Heaven save the mark ! 

The girls who throng our city and west-end 
streets at luncheon - time offer a fine satire 
on that craze for imitation already spoken of. 


Their awful “ picture ” hats, their cheap 
blouses* their open necks, their mock pearls. 


tl|lffi‘p(Sorimitation of "Bond Street,*' the wh<^^ 
tawdil^ * paraphernalia of vulgar finery that 
meets the eye, not individually 4?ut “ whole- 


sale/’ is proof an^ to spare that the wnrhing- ^ 
womi^ bas hot even mastered the first #^tial 
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of h^|cla»^ sui^ and sensible mode of*^ 
dress* r ‘ ■■■'' 

Wh^i^s for a* third-rate copy of the last 
mode !of hair-dressing, or the transparent 
blouse Of Slbow-sleeve of the dernier cri in 
^a gifl who has to sit all day ‘at a type- writer 
or work at an office desk^ When such girls 
meet with insults or familiarities from men 
it is entirely their own fault. They neither 
look respectable nor ex^ct respect. When 
a woman seeks independence she should 
certainly prove her equipment for it by neat- 
ness, afid simplicity, and good* taste, not by 
emulating the demi-monde in attire to “ catch 
, the eye.” 

The shop-girl has fortunately to thank 
her employer — man again — ^for instituting the 
neat black gown that offends no one and 
emphasises good looks to an extraordinary' 


.d(^ee. But the shop-girl, like the v^adj|-^ 
office clerk, has much to learn ^ the 
way of go^ manners. At least, she is chary 
of exh^iting politraess to her own sex. If 
’ in to makem purjfhase 




pF bTi3i| a»^ stamp, $ a totally dilterent 
Inaatten 

Passing from ol&c^ capacity 
istic I will frankly ask why it is that almost 
all the Ladies’ Fashion papers and* magazine 
are edited, contributed to, and conducted 
by — ^Men ? 

Man writes most of the serials and principal 
articles, ‘sees to letter-press and copy and 
proof correcting, add manages the advertise- 
ments without which no modem journal of 
any literary pretensions can exist t To woman 
is relegated the silly portions of the» paper. 
The " twaddle ” in the shape of a weekly 
letter to " Amy ” or “ Ethel ” respecting 
fashion, society, and impossible recipes for 
home cookery. To woman, also, has it been 
given to invent a novel and personal foraa 



of communicating "fashionable” intell^ence 
^«^g^j9D^|ioid not specially appreciated by any- 
one poi^i^d of good taste, or common sense. 

She is also responsible for the reopnnen^ed 
abominations in the ol ’* 







the " W(OTian^s (3)lucdaii/' Her 
of possible harm pleads nor excuse’ 
ljury she does. • Many an unfortunate 
girl ]|as had her appearance ruined for life 
by U^l% the depilatories, face-creams, washes, 
tand i^wders so gaily recommended by this 
doubtful benefactress. Nostrums for reducing 
the figure, improving the bust, o^ lessening 
waist measurements are most dangerous, and 
have no business to appear in the innocent 
guise of “ Advice.” 

If the readers of such advice were not so 
dull Ifeiey would draw the natural inference 
between the thing advertised in the advertise- 
thent columns, and the thing recommended 
by the Adviser. They would see that as a 
Certain amount of money goes into the 


iouihal. a certain amount is expected to 
i'i^urb, to the advertisers ! But again 
ii p the vast majority of '%fiHfen 

question what concerns thedr^fwty. 
r pwiii^ the greatest achieveinc^ ol 
jornmal^ has been the '' personal ” 
society paragraphs. ^ slm w 
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mdeied on congenial soil I Matters rating to 
soci^ function^, such as balb, we^dihg 
toilettes, and other ‘^entertaining ” Ihbjects 
were willingly relegated to her by^ her male 
coadjutor. He had no taste for fripperies 
and less skill in describing them. At firstV 
she was cautious t>l treading on delicate 
ground; J^ut soon, with the assurance bom 
of " a little brief authority,” she began to 
introduce free-and-easy personalities into her 

descriptions. It was “ I saw Lady A 

in the Park looking so smart in violet doth 
and chinchilla,^ etc.; or "The Luncheon, or 

At Home, or Concert of the Duchess of B 

was really very well done,” as if the writer 
had been an invited guest ! 

A further afrront to good taste always 
seems to me that familiar method of meifrion- 
ing " w|k> walked in the Park with " whom 
iiich a matter were of vital importance 
to th# at large I 
Tl^ pafronising pertness wlM^dSsCfiM; 
Sii important cntertainmcn^;<jai^^l^ 
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qI patronised. Bdt it carries 

weigli^f ^th tih^e reader. In like manner the 
new nlpde of de^ribing some young Society 
beauty or titled d/butantejas Lady or Countess 
So-anl-So's “ girl ” is in vei^ bad taste, and 
leaves one wondering why the " girl’s ” mother 
or tather does not complain of journalistic 
freedom. 

This writer’s style of expressing herself is, 
of course, intended to convey that she is . on 
terms of equality with the social stars of 
whom she writes. 

WheS tbe Daily Minor wa® first started 
it was confidently announced as a paper for 
women only. Loudly it blew its trumpet, 
and strong were its anticipations of success. 
Women wanted a daily newspaper for 
themselves, so it said, and here at last was 
their chance. Their own pap^, ^largely 
contributed to by their own talenj|ei* 1$^, 
containing matters purely of s<g^*~ and 
general inter^t. It was a 

J oonld not hove been 

. c^odnotsd^women.t Edited, written, printed, 
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published by tiuit 

to say, however, man had to have .a 
in it ; sadder stUl, women found they didn’t 
want it. They preferred men's newspapers, 
and cold-shouldered their own, so &at it had 
to fall back on * the general public for its 
circulation, and make " pictorial snap-shot ” 
appeals to halfpenny popularity. 

A similar fate has befallen two other 
journals instituted for women, and to be 
contributed to almost exclusively by women. 
Both failed, or had to be restuxected by 
commonsense ftid commercial knowle<^e, and 
set a-going on new lines with some regard 
to general utility. 

But, of course, these are only rare instances 
of non-success. Men, too, have had failures 
and made mistakes. Still, I maintain that 
moa mak^ better journalists than women, . 

themselves with better buite. 
either too diffuse, too pewonal* ;; 
or too devoid of hnmou^. • . ; ; / * 

|n 1 obaorve 

great de|l yet to : 




she ca^ t^e ^e reins of government Into her 
and, of one thing she may be 
quite jsure — ^she won’t learn it from her own 

wit I 'T' ■ • 
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THE MISTAKES OF. AUTHORS 




The other evening, at a charming gathering of 
artistic souls, the conversation turned upon 
the various inaccuracies of authors. Serious 
blemishes have spoilt even notable works 
worthy of being handed down to posterity. 
As for modem writers, their offences are 
legion.^ 

Especially do women err in this respect, 
as a rule, do give themselves some 
trouble in verifying facts; but women 
rush at conclusions, and lose sight of the 
nec^ty for research. They are content 
to the emotional side of life, or to deal 
and objectionable subjects; 
^ so painting and so dealing with physi- 
ft th^ ignore the lessons of science and 
laws of nature. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

l^g . to th^^^la^ 








||iati^ce>*like or the logic of n^i^. To 

write a book is to them nQ$hing dioi)K tha^ the 
setting aside of a certain number of hours for 
a given purpose. A passionate ^oistic desire to 
see their efforts in print. For grammatical 
enprs, faulty quotations, and ludicrous mis- 
statements, women’s books stand unsur- 
passed. ^ Noted novelists have produced 
tedious volumes wl^ose theology is so abso- 
lutely absurd that it has called down both 
ridicule and contempt. There was no reason 
why they should not have submitted their 
proof sheets t<f some authority on the subject, 
but possibly they were too self-satisfied with 
their own achievement to desire correction. 


It is always the fools who rush in where the 
angels — ^hesitate ! 

When women meddle with law, science, 
astrology, or art, they invariably make mis- 
takes, unless content to consult an authority on 
the special subject selected for description. ' I 
wtmder how many have confoupd«d 

his xncHoster ; have confns^ 
tbi! :wit|^ the Feriqpi^ 
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have suppds^i Chaiesto- 
tbbe a of culinary secrets; have 
p^ipted that *' a little knowledge is a dangerous 
thini|/' i% a correct rendering of Pope’s im- 
morM phrase “ A little learjting. . . Poor 
Shak^peare has been saddled with many 
a quotation of which lie is guiltless. Ask* 
anyone who wrote “ neither fish, jior flesh, 
nor good red herring,” and the Bard of Strat- 
ford is authoritatively announced. So also 
with “ the pen is mightier than the sword.” 
Inva^bly Shakespeare, not Bulwer Lytton, 
is given as author. ” The more the merrier,” 
is another stumbling-block to verification, 
though that is pardonable seeing it ca^ claim 
three sources. “ Honesty is the best policy ” 
is rarely assigned to Don Quixote, and Ford’s 
oft* quoted ” diamonds cut diamonds” is 
invariably' written or spoken as “ diamond 
but diiafndfuf.” ” By hook or crook ” is rarely 
acknowledged as an excerpt from the Fairie 
biP a plagiarism in Beaumont ■ and 
f ll^Ct^er’s play of WphM Plea ^ ; aiid 
are bdfeus,”^^^^^^' 




AIMmvjf constantly 

inttk coini>arisons are cfior^ *" oi Sk^e* 
s|iare in Much Aio <^kA^ Nothing. The latter 
definition is also frequently ascribe to tlie 
famous Mrs. MalapMTop. 

'' All that glisters is not gold *' claims the 
Bard of Avon as spohsor, and All, they say, 
is not goldrthat glitters ” comes from Drydeh. 
Rarely are these quotations and the authors 
given correctly. 

Bihle quotations are notoriously in error ; 
yet one would fancy there would he Jittle 
difficulty in verifying them. In descrihing 
the' marriage service I have noted many an 
author piake the mistake, " Those whom 
hath joined," instead of " joined together." 
These are trifles, of course ; hut life and art are 
hunt up of trifles. It is only their importance 
to graver issues that invests them wi^n^ - 
spoiudbflity. ^ 

CM giammar is too 

trouhlesome a thing tp trammel the^luK^tiqiu'^ 
ut^:^Uthor8hip. It ft only’ fit tq 1^ 
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it up if he (leases, but the ioiber 
iwestod clings to exceptions. Even the split 
infinitive*' is ufipervious to^critidsm thot^h 
app^ently serving as a " red rag to a bull ” 
yfbr t£e critic. Well-boomed literary lights have 
faUeh to the snare of “ Hifferent to,” and 
ignored the issue of moods and tenses. How 
fatally often are past and present tense, 
first and third person, mixed up indis- 
criminately. Has an author ever questioned 
the possibility of his characters acting or 
speaking, and yet describing such action or 
speech at the same moment ? 

Such errors as “ pachydermatose ” for 
** IMichydermatous ” — and ” paleothic” for 


paleolithic ” have distinguished the pages of 
more than one popular novelist. But no doubt 


such trifles are imworthy of the attention 
of *gemus->-at least such genius as has 
defined as "an infinite capacity 
takhig pains." That writers should pass 
nn^^es in MSS. is perhaps excusable, 
wrong with p|^ cOTrectioi» wh^ 
.■♦a rf a Wa as 0 tMcociotte and en^ 
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as^ a Wond^ ^ When her eyes aie blo^;^ 
{>ortion of the bo<^ and green in.^ahK^ei’T 
When the nani(g| of characthrs are chao^ed 
and not their identities. These atb errors 
by no means rare in books of the pre^nt day — 
books written by 'authors one would scarcely 
believe as bias/ with success ! 

Again, there are authors who adventure 
boldly info the regions of art, confident in 
their own powers of description and regard- 
less of accuracy. A general smattering of 
tains and phrases is sufficient equipment. 

What is inaccurate may pass must^* with 
the general reader, and, fortunately, musicians 
and painters are not critics. If they chance 
to come across unprofessional ignorance at 
least they cannot “ slate " it. They may 
laugh or sneer, but to such indignity the 
pachydermatous writer is as indifierent as to 
the canons of art. Law, theology, and medidne 
are ^freat subjects for fictional errors ; ah0: 
music has come in for spedaIly^,iidiculodl 
hceatment at.its han^ ! ■ "' -.L- ^ 

f Ifistakes as to executicm, vocaJyU^th^fllMl/^ 

9^ t 
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itito are the rule, hot 

hhve I read of a violin so^ as 
ri^i^htii|^ aU the magic and^jeauty of a full 
<)rCMtra;v % a sol^ on that instrument 
is }h<|st unmteresting — ^unless accompanied by 
piani or orchestra. Bach and Paganini are 
the only composere who* wrote satisfactory 
solo music for the violin, and the novelist who 
gushes of sonatas and fantasias played alone 
by a violinist betrays inexcusable ignorance ! 

* Vocal music is also frequently misunderstood. 
Songs of impossibly high compass are written 
f of as sung by a contralto. Tdhors are con> 
" founded with baritones. In a recent novel I 
rend of a phenomenal personage whose voice 
ringed “ from tenor to bass ! ” Women's Songs 
f are ascribed to male performers, and vice versd. 
SoiS^ and j^nnphony are also constantly 
coilfused ; a concerto has been attributed to 
n. b^ no solo instruments ; an oratorio 

to Haydn; and the 
credited persistently with 


ihhtionality owingPW a half cental 




{Mdiiter'a the errors are/ooN^ l^iii^g 
than inqwrtai^. JA istudio'is a sale subject 
few: description, bnt i^ takes a woihs^’^s pea to 
make it pictureequety impossible* for virork. 
With the technique of painting she makes 
pretty play, throwing in “ ckiaro^uro’’ fore- 
ground shading, colour, impression, and the 
like utUities. Givem an easel, palette, and 
colour-box, what more do^ the reader need ? 

With regard to military matters the .w<Mnan 
author is always confident and invariabl}r^in- 
correct ; of course it is not her farit ff drill 
will not take place at the hours she would prefer, 
or an officer’s quarters are not really as luxurious 
as a. duchess's boudoir. Neither is idM^pto 
blame for the quite inextricable tan^ cuued i 
respectivdy “ corps,” regiment, and batridioii I 
And what military role has any ri|^t to 
interfere with her passion for ” promotiio||j^'’ 
or confute her with such a trifle as barr0u(0^ 
rooin restrictions when her deisi^^ 

|pfe^fr«fi!ddni Tb«ia«i#obi^a^ 

ih^ A Bupieapi^ M^4li>^ 



THE MISTitfeES O# A#HORS 
^ t^g fe the plot, ahtt the plot 
iitnaph 6 ver any irritatii^ criticism wWch 
liends certain rituations and actions are 
imlossiWe under certaip circumstances. 

]|ut if nulitary matters requim skilful handling 
wtrat of naval technicalities ? 

It is an undisputed fact that no woman 
has written a good sea novel. Possibly there 
are limits even to her de^ds of daring, and the 
Admiralty and the Merchant Service proclaim 
one such limit. Of modem naval novels, 

J^nyas certainly stands as pioneer; but one 
cart 0ttl3/’1l^ope he is not intAided to be re- 
presentative. It is hard to be deprived, -in 
fiction, of our breezy, bold, tme-hearted sailor. 


^en if he is a mistake he is a very delightful 
and pardonable one. 

There is yet another test of literary skill 
which calls for remark. It is the ability to 
make one's characters live up to their por- 
traiture. Not become mere pegs on which 
li^mg th^uthor's own opinions, and through 
- authm’s personal 
^ev^Oes. 



• Is a p4c4Bial:iy 
ircapjr d^leuilt t<^.avoad^ 

The chief test of fiterary merit in fio^0n> 
is the art of charac^risation. It Vras mi'^ 
in which Dicke 9 S.reigned supreme. ' He co^d 
not toudi the most insignificant personality ^^ 
his crowded canvas^ but he invested it im- 
mediately with life and meaning; you knew 
the person ; you sayr him. or her. and you 
recognised the importance of an introduction. 

In how many modern books do we find 
t^ig art ? There is plenty of descripti^. 
c^. action, of infrospection. but very.-Vwy rar^y 
is there an interest that grips the mind and 
holds the reader. An excellent satire on 
modem fiction is that expressed by a lady wli^ 
said. '* It was so easily forgotten I ” 

No doubt ^he was right. Hie modem 
author only cares to amuse, or astoniidr, of 
shock the public into temporary attenthm. 
Success is only a matter of future inoreused 
ri^alties ,aud lavish .advertisemmi|^ 


TTii J • twirai I i nrr. 


cares nothing; 




>f v beside contemporaiiry ubtotj^ty^; 
je " t>tg «ales,” and “ booms," and other 
^d wonderful signs of popularity-^ 
‘ deserved, pr however gained, 
wonder we forget the ^ooks that pour 
ptt^ in a countess stream ffom the putdishers 
to the libraries, from the libraries to the pubhP. 
Barely does one claim attention or inspire 
intiMrest. The only test of the worth of a 
book is- ‘ how many times it will bear reading." 
, modem contributions to literature will 
stand test. 

^,. To ^retufn to the subject mi " charactCT 
dcawing." How faulty are men’s attempts 
to (baw women, and what poor sawdust dolls 
women present as man I They paint 
him aa a tirpe of the physical perfections 
i^ey admire, and the virtues they would like 
hiin* to possess ; or else they condemn him 
!htf«tly for sake of one impardoned offender 
J 5 np>!wi to themselves, and therefore made the 
isex. 


4l^ . ** .girl ” and the middle-aged spinster' 

of 

■m,’- 



^J'iNIQNS 

|>sy(dioiogi<^ complexities of man. . Their 
experience is limited by powers of limited 
observation. They can but draw on their own 
fancy, or their married friends' garbled con- 
fidences. Mor^ity forbids truth an*d imagina- 
tion outstrips it.* Therefore women's heroes 
are rarely satisfactory. 

And what of man’s heroines ? 

Are tliey epitomes of virtue, or possessed 
of those endearing human frailties which 
make the sex at once so complex and so 
charming ? Are his portraits of woman more 
correct than ber’s of man ? 


To his credit be it said that they are 
infinitely more lovable and more enduring 
types, taken as types. That he is consider- 
ate and dissimulating. That for one Becky 
Sharp we have a hundred “ Doras.” .Qf 
course neither stand for the real womsm as 
the real woman knows herself. But both are 
pardonable mistakes owing to the touch of^ 


humanity that has made them living memc^es. 
Sex has a curious duality. Ip the l^t 
th^e is a touch of womai^e$»i "In jbl|e 



THE I«1STA$ES OF AtItHOp 

be^ wofiaan a hint of man. It is the effort 
to luppress thes§ seeming contradictions tiiat 
spjlls character delineation, or denies it 
du| prom^ence as prototype of life. 

There is a wide arena for fictfonal exploration 
in the fields of romance. Yet it is one reluct- 
antly approached by women authors. Here, 
discrepancies and inaccuracies are ^f small 
account. The reader only desires to revel in 
adventure, and enjoy idyllic passions suitable 
to green fields, to castled splendours, to 
pageJiptry, and glory, and heroism. 

That no sane mortal ever did such deeds, 
achieved such fame, or wooed such damsels 
matters nothing. Neither is it of any con- 
sequence that the mind of youth may feast upon 
such impossible dainties to its own hurt, may 
|o frirth to face the world believing that such 
knighthood and devotion still exist, and that 
a ball-room proposal will be worded as the 
herb of fiction words his love story, and paints 
hS airdour '4nd devotion. 

.1 1rh4 romance-writer are 

ti^-i^chmg, but ^o they are itKvinely excua- 
icil 




afe They lift the s6iil abbve sofdid ahd 
wcoidly coosiderattons. Afeovf duty and ehedi^ 
ence, and the eligible suitor,- Even above 
Waring decorations, <ind the lurching of 
flats ! * , 

Women are not nearly so good at 
romantic fiction as fnen. What woman has 
ever written such delicious nonsense as 
The Prisoner of Zenda, or enchanted weary 
hours with such stories as She, or the Forest 
Lovers, or The Seven Springs. 

’W^th all her attributed gifts of poetry and 
romance she is far behind man in the technique 
of the romantic school. Dare one suggest that 
the sterner sex is after all the softer-hearted ? 

One more item stands in the catalogue of 
authors* mistakes, and it is a very irritating 
and a very oommon one. I allude to ^^l]^ 
naming of characters in simUar fashion. 
How can a reader help confuring the person* 
of ** Cbloe and Chloris,” Marian and 
llaiy-Ann, Maud and Mabel, Ano^and Airiuir 
Beasis snd fiietty^ and Hodbll, G<;^dihcey. 
' ' aad- ^ sd-y oh. Sur^ writw 



lljfe jtoAKES 

^ ^ ipd names for their principal ; 
<^pra.pi .ft^ ':::<Stat ' do Hot al^ begin with tb® 
3e capital letiter, and that are not an im- 
s3tal?le label as they journey through their 

pak®s. ’ 

For a name is of great importance to the 
reader. Some are so ugly that they are a 
positive offence, and destroy aU^ interest 
in the individual they present. Others 
suit as exactly as a melody fits a rhyme. 
With thousands of charming and original 
sponsors at hand there is no reason for an 
author to cling to ugly and commonplace 
designations. In Uke manner, why are their 
titles so often utterly misleading? Surely 
a title should represent something of what a 
book contains. It is an artistic fraud to 
make the label say one thing and the book 
another. To set the reader groping helplessly 
tl^pagh three to four hundred pages of close 
print, in order to discover that title and story 
in common ! ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

= are a few of the mi^t^es in fiction 

ijwl^ ddight critics ^ ahnoj? ^ read«. 



I>E|lSONAL OWWIONS 

It may be tHat a new race of authors wUl 
adorn the new century and preseflt the world 
with a literature at* once interesting and 
accurate. A literature from which woman’s 
curious ignorance of man will be expunged, 
and man’s better knowledge of woman will be 
le^ obtrusive. • 

It is (juite time he should retaliate on the 
lines of Balzac and Jleredith and Flaubert. 
Hitherto he has been rather more merciful to 
fictional woman than she has been to fictional 
man. Perhaps he knows instinctively t^t if 
he told her the*truth about herself she would 
banish him for ever by a parody of Othello — 
“ Never more be mate of mine ! ” 




THE MISTAKES OE CRITICS 

If an author is but mortal and prone to err, 
what of the critic who passes those^ errors 
under the lens of a mergiless judgment, and 
forbids him a court of appeal ? 

This is ’a subject to be approached with 
due reference. Though an author can and 
may make mistakes, the critic ft above such 
weakness. At the worst, he only misunder- 
stands the author’s meaning, and that is 
entirely the author’s fault. 

There is something at once sublime and 
soul-inspiring in the exalted position of the 
critic. It shows him wrapped in clouds of 
anonymity, sitting afar off, and conferring 
honour or ignominy on less important mortals. 
' Yet what, is the real value of literary 
critici^ ? Does it benefit the author, or the 
journal in ^ch it appears ? 

105 



I^R^AL QWNIONS 

la it meant to serve any #cect^ 
or is it simply the reflex of a spi^cial , personal 
opinion ? ^ 

In the latter inst^ce it is comparatively 
usdess. An author writes for a large and 
mixed public ; for a combination of tastes, 
not for one special palate. Otherwise author* 
ship ^uld cease to be a profession, and 
publishers might shi^t up their shops. 

Some Qualifications 

One of the flrst qualifications of cnticism 
is an unprejhdiced mind. Smaller matters 
such as “ literary judgment,” *' erudition,” 
” justice,” ” patronage,” and the like, will 
doubtless follow in due course. Also a critic 
mi^ht occasionally remember that he is review- 
ii% a bocflc the author has written-*Hrot a 
book he would have liked the author to write. 
This seems to be a matter of difficulty, . 

Having happily mastered this difficulty, it 
m4iht also be as wdl to ^ 

”giidiig away ^ jdot ” is imt : 
ip. neither . is 



senttences. •They hav4 
of irrelevance. A house 
fr<a& its front door w'its principal 
wir|lo# has unfinished look about it. 

'feere fe a iiiethod of in|upr»quite as subtle 
as Ipraise ; and a method of praise quite as 
htaniliating as censure.* The kindness of 
intention faHs often short of its inte®t, and 
many an author writhes.in secret over palp- 
ably though well-intentioned, mi^udgment. 
Gushing criticisms are as fatal to a book as 
publislij^ers’ puffs. One suspects a motive in 
either case. For my part, whoever I have 
ordered a book from the library on the strength 
Of a laudation from various critical joumak, 
I have invariably been disappointed with it. 
I can scarcely recall an instance of a satis- 
fa<^tpfy book from the point of view of the 
gushmg critic. 

OF Advertisements 

I ' question is wha4i Criticism 

iteiStyj^bes, either for ahthct, m ptibli^er, at 
of frul:^ taste y hterathFe ^ 



OlrtNi^S 

Anyone who^ has been " behind the scaties" 
of journalistic life knows ^thal the main- 
stay of a n^spaper or a magazine is its 
advertisement columns. An editor who re- 
ceives a large and certain income from a firm 
of publishers takes good care that the books 
issued by that firmware tenderly handled by 
his renewing staff. Criticism in a literary 
sense is rendered injpossible, and the public 
and the author both suffer — the one because 
it buys trash, and the other because encouraged 
to write it. 

Some Eminent " Authorities ” 

Of course everyone knows that there are 
special journals which claim to criticise books 
with judicial and impartial severity — notably 
the Athencsum, the Saturday Review, vxA^The 
Times (before the Book War lowered its 
prestige). 

These august authorities scorn to praise. 
Their one object is to find out or invent every 
jKifisible defect that shall damn the woj^ and 
imalce the sensitive soul of its writer ^the 



OE ^mcs 

not if the •took be well 
or pi written ; if it has humour or lacks it ; 
stjTO or grace of 'promise, plot that excites, or " 
character that charms. The one essential thing 
is |0 discover faults — not to pi^se merits. 

|f the merit chances to be too con- 
spicuous to carp at, then the critic finds 
fault with atyle or construction. He opines 
that the humour is fcyced, the sentiment 
false, and the characters imtrue to life. He 
will magnify a palpable printer's error into 
a glaring grammatical fault. He will rage 
and gnash his teeth at the introduction of 
foreign phrases ; of idioms that won’t bear 
the test of Ollendorf or Hall’s French course, 
though the writer may have lived in the 
country and picked up colloquialisms suited 
to the fictitious speakers — ^if not correct to 
rule and measure of the written language. 
Does the author perchance plan scene and 
action ip a country unvisited by, or district 
jr^no^ t^ critic- 7 -stra%htway is he met 
Stonfi of encydopsdm information, pj 
tpr^ hi$ attfmtion vtp pla(^ nearar 



hooie tuid mth wM(±i pub!^ bsAt^^^ 

acqiiainted. ^ ^ 

Critics msy be divided into ivro etasses. 
One is too easily ples^ed ; the other is never 
pleased at all. .The one must grovd and carp 
and pick holes in his materials^ the other 
^ds them so delightful that his comnunda- 
' tide is almost reckless. Both do harm td 

«s> 

the author. Both £^e valueless bs cnticism, 
which word implies the "art of judging,” 
and advocates an impartial investigation into 
what is submitted ; a calm consideration 
of merits even if the subject-matter or style 
be not to the exact taste of the judge himsedf . 

Yet, taken as a whole, what use is criticism ? 
The best notices won't force the sale of a book 
if it is not to the popular taste ; the worst or 
most virulent will not prevent the puUie 
foom getting the book if they intend ^o do eo. 

To be of real value, criticism should surdy 
p<M»e8S a. form of unanimity. Should |day 
1^ part of literary sponsor to 
j^inestioa, tmd^ wik ty ^ 

m. |tead 
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crrttfhrt ' qualifications alibut which* 

all tip of»i:eviewers are agreed. 

of this, moderA criticism is a mass 
1 ^ One reviewer states one 

thii^j s^ther reverses the statement. The 
booi is had and worthless ; it is also " able,” 
and bound to assure the authors’ 
r^utation. It fe " full of glaring errors,” 
and “wmspicuous for or^inality of style.” 
The writer is encouraged, on the one side, to 
“ go on with a career for which he is admirably 
fitted,” and told, on the other, that he should 
" ne^er attempt to write another book.” 
Now, surely it is impossible for the same 
work to be at once " weak and trashy ” and* 
"powerful and virile”; to lack everything 
that can be termed literary merit, and possess 
everythang to ensure success and popular 
favout ? ¥et it is a common occurrence to 

sort on the same book. 

; , JifbGMENT AND Justice 

. ; j^:Cfi^l6el8 he.can score a, point against 

ho isiquite juatifiid^iiri^dmB^ 



pRSONAL OPINI^^ ‘ 

’but equally is be iustiiie4 in pointing out the 
good things as well as the bad. Judgment 
means also justice. * Hundreds of notices that 
appear on books are not deservingof a moment’^ 
consideration.* They lack every essential of 
criticism ; they insult every canon of art. 
They are simply ignorant and contemptiUe ; 
andjthe best plan is for the author to make 
a note of the joqfnals in which they have 
appeared and advise his publisher to send 
no more of his books to such journals in the 
future. 

A great fiiany writers would never dream 
of seiiding their works for review at all if 
the publishers did not insist upon it. Does 
it not stand to reason that ^ author is quite 
aware of his own merits, as of his own limita- 
tions ? Never yet was the book written that 

O 

seemed as perfect in accomplishment as it 
promised in inspiration. Never will such a 
book be written by any possessor of genius. 
Feu- genius means that subli^ disc^tent 
with achievement which praise cannoi aatiidy, 
hor Uanke discourage. ' 





OP CiaTICS 


_ T an Intruder 

' w £t large •percentage of 

swHi^itieem ace easily satisfied. To them the 
^rlise of a reviewer means* absolute bliss; 
whefit an author possess^ a temperament 
<mitu^ epicurean thing so hard to 
define— he cannot accept praise as satisfaction 
Or Uame as a deserve<| affront. To him a 
mtic is but an intruder on sacred ground, 
with an encyclopaedia at his back and a host 
of well-wom platitudes at the service of brain 
and pen I 


■ • ' • • • ■ • ‘ . 

iln. saying that critics as a race are m<H:e 
^ssatisfied than appreciative, I must except 
a dass that usually shows itself as too well 
and too easily satisfied. 

. Tt of the Discoverer. The critic 

^0^'^ ^ genius. Some embryo 

minor poet, some budding 
realms of art, some incarnated 
iju point of technical ^ecutimi. Self- 

tal^ i^ iclass of 



Sboms to abkn^^edgfe ; but to ithe ** tdddeu 
geUi ’' of his own discovery he vdll la^id^ any 
amount of enthusiasm* As a rule the niusi<^ 
or the dramatic critic^is far mo|e enthusiastic 
than his literary brother. Possibly the realms 
of Art are more entertaining than the paths 
of Literature, and •even ignorance or non- 
profici€S,ncy need not hinder him from playing 
Bernard Shaw to a benighted public t 
To such minds the public is but a dull and 
stupid ass that requires to be told what sort 
of oats it should eat, and in what pastpres it 
may disport itself. A something on which 
the young reviewer may expend his own 
sense of humour unchecked. Yet so rare and 
precious a gift is humour that it might often 
be mistaken for flippancy, — were flippancy 
allowable to so important an institutioi^ as 
that of criticism. On no subject is this 
** humour " so brilliantly expended as on 
"what are called “printers’ errors’* by the 
author, and serious faults and iqlaiquetatiG^ 




.QF:Sj^mcs:: 

‘‘j^i^ooi.fW^ctions . are 
lei: a page. To exceed is to inctfr,.; ^ 
r>hargft*fnr each adcUtiitoal correction, 

. l^niha pyilyr not every author is rich 
^trough to permit himself such a luxury out 
his royalties ! 

The power of a critic* is one of those little 
accidents which afford temporary m^sty to 
uncrowned heads. In ^his office and ai his 
ofi&ce he is of supreme importance. The 
world of art, like the world of humanity, is 
governed not by the class that ennobles but 
the dass that tyrannises over it. And of 
ail tyrants who shall compare with the one 
dressed in “ a little brief authority ” ? Whether 
he bdongs to powers spiritual or temporal, it 
is alike hard for him to preserve a due sense 
of humility under the reward of the Order of 
Merit. 

For, naturally, merit alone is respondble 
j|pr election to an office so important and so 


indeed must be^ tlm^ W ^ 
■ .flri^tlie .^pkgspt:: pi;. 

■MM:-.:" 
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j^iddished b^ The £iult here lies ^tb 
the laiblish^i^i^ " rush Wt 'V 
vohunes in such rapid succession 
seasons oi the ^e&t, and with the editors 
of journals who * " order ” odtidsm as a 
sort of cheap sale • article to be supph^ 
by the gross. Instructions often accompany 
a carted of volumes : " So-and«5o’8 best 
book has a big boom. Review on same lines.” 
” This firm advertises largely with us ; praise 
generally” “ B. & G>. say this is over sub- 
soibed, day of publication. Say it will the 
talk of all London before long.” And so on. 
The new author, or the author who is slowly 
coming to the front, are left severely alone. 
Their reviewing falls to the slack season. It 
is no uncommon thing for a book tc» pass 
into two or three editions, and be reviewed; 
afterwards as in its first 1 
vB the unwise and unkind 

dbl|e by <^tics, the worst is th^ kas^ Of, 

^ fsidii^n 








tAKES ^ 



apart from the text. It iaf a 
t>f ''sainpling" that does BO one aiiy 


lit^ -and often prejudices the mind of the 
of reviews. 

all in sdl, critjcfsm is a cheap 
and fainl honour which too often enthrones 

■ r- ;V' ' 

ijiis^ocirtty and abases greatness. It is 
unlike " mercy ” in that its qu|^ty »s 
etxained/’ and it neither blesses him who 
nor him who receives I The latter 

ivould often prefer to do without it 

akctE^her, and it is a moot question with 
authors whether reviews, good or bad, have 
any important effect on their sales. The 

public seldcxn read criticisms unless appended 
to an advertisement, or printed on the fly^ 
leaf of a book. If they like one book of any 
S|^i^al author, they will certainly order 

sbiother/ regardless of what critics say in its 
diidavour or its praise. Many a writer has 
a re'vnewer's mistaken (^timate of 
foiits successwth the pubUc, More 
read because warned 




pifeisokkt ^ 

meri^ The piihlic U like a perv^efse 
cM4. To be forbidden anyt^ 'is td desire 
it ; and a bookstall "'boycotting " is a siire 


advertisement of sttcces§. Curiosity is aron^, 
and must be satisfied at any cost. In the 
difference of critical opinion lies the author’s 
safety. • 

IndQ^ it is fortunate for authors that critics, 
like ph^cians, do differ. There is a chance 
of existence for the book, as for the patient, 
But lest the fortimate writer take himsdf 


too seriously, friends are often more myidful 
of a bad notice*than a good one. They rarely 
omit to remind him what Courtney of the 
Daily T degraph, or Robertson Nicoll of the 
BriUsh Weekly has said of his book. And if 
he smilingly alludes to the Spectator or the PaU 
Mali, they never happen to have seen tl:^m ^ 
on tiiat special date i 

If an author possesses the saving grace: 
of humour let him retaliate on his cnti<3. 

If ha dpes not, he had better l^t th^ - go 
<wi niidcing mistakes to the ^ of j^ine JS 
^ 1^ p«atni^ a mife autiipE:- 



-vV- 

^'rWSiir 

cArect , tUem, and the reading ptibUp ca^e 

b tie and dmow less of what constitutes 

b;e?ittu|er , v 

; h^ cert^^ nothing to do with big 

^les; or up-to-^ advertising, or even 
^tical errors I 



SOME WORPS ON THE BQOK 
WAR 


^rom the Author's point oj viao.] 


• 

After dealing with the mistakes of authoiEE 

and critics, it is refreshing to turn to the 

mistakes of trade— that useful institution 

■« 

without whose*aid the author would be un- 
known, and the critic have no existence. 


Literature— like everything else in this 


moneyigrabbing, money-getting age— has be- 
come a mere marketable article. Something 
to barter, chafier over, and “ do a deal>’ 
with*. The said “deal” having apparently 
no connection with brains ; merely j witb;' 
utility, 


^ battle bety^i^, 
dufc and the 


position seemfd to 






WAR 


g^ttev vThiteugh the whole a^ct he was* 
sco^ly sUttded to, and his ftebie protests 
by the v^ciferov® clamour of 
jg^testing parties. 

attain that if there jvas one person 
c^lo i^escrving of attention than another in 
■^ aJ^tter that person was certainly the 
writer of books. The originator of aSupply^ 
83 ^ tbe caiise of a Demanjjl. 

W^y should the author be pushed aside, 
and have his price arranged for him inde- 
pehd^t of his. own wishes and apart from 
his , jb#rd-eamed popularity ? 

It is all very wdl for Book Trusts and 
ignoi^t M.P.’s to declare the public should 
hityev4ts literature cheapened, but what of 
lowofod rates of pa 5 mient, and declining 
royalties for the brain -worker whose liveli- 
hppdtdapCQds on his income? This seemed 
4p^i,^..;4he point of least interest in the 
question. Books were treated on the 

i8iiKii^>:Uittea ,as cheap drap^ and 
Mai(fei©-*nd literature ' 


piltrade. 


iM 
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C^^ONS 

• ■ aU *^hi9 ** pothj^ We ai;e > 
4ebted^to^v To ab^oama^ 

** giveii>awa^ with-a-pound-of >tea ’ ' system 
for which that enlightened country is famPdS ! 
a system whidh^is vulgarising England, as it 
has already vulgarised the States; a i^rstem 
as odious as the •manners and language of 
^e^ York and its kindred cities. 

To\o back to tij^e beginning of the while 
matter. I maintain that it was nothing short 
of a national disgrace when The Times, our 
bid established, national journal was,^ allowed 
to pass into •the hands of an American Syndi- 
cate. A set of men to whom money and 
money’s worth is the only consideration in 
life, and who would stop at little or nothing 
to gain their ends. It is all very well to 
deny that The Times has changed hands, 
to.say it is not under American management. 
If. such were the case why did its <||pifie 
permit ttie “ Encydopsedia trick ” ? ^^y 
associate their jKi^per with a lading 

second - hand book - simp ? Yj^y, ||j|c 
HlSp; j' fS^ vv tl|lr 
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benefit of the Club ?* 
Wl&t^dw the’ne\^ 

t6”|he^ Club tb amadgamate in* so dose a 
?# Why lend the name and associations 
J^^Ottihal that once stopd for national 
iiit^tity tO' such a mean and petifogging 
trick as that displayed by the boycotting 
of authors and publishers who refused th®j^ 
ggjtction to American methods ? 

En^and has assuredly not gained much 
by the introduction of American trade; for 
to the jmscrupulous trader every “ dodge ” 
and artifice that doak dishon&ty is only 
“ 'cuteness.” The ” ’cuteness ” that invented 
" wooden nutmegs ” and impossible food- 
stuffs, and sent its tinned and canned abom- 
inations wholesale into our midst. 

It ^ was bad enough to see our shops 
flUad ^th these horrors, but Y^kee am? 
blti^^ going to stop short at the 

; ^r of trade. It looked further afield, and 
. .thft %iancial >mknesfi of 

" ■' vi ■ V , 

irciidw ■ has; 'jf ; 



' t^ire piised 

That an audience ^haa* to subimt id 

having its {^5;;8 an^ its actots add axsttdi^ 

** I«esented ‘’ to it by American paifadijli^ 
Only because od^tional pride has Tnfd 
the apathy of indifierence, and cares nothhig 
for its own d^;radation. 

M. Ti will be the same with literature unlei^ 
the ahthors “ stand to their guns.” " 
The Americans have made the discovery 
that the public want cheap literature. 

It is not unlikely that the public a)^ V^t 
cheap bread? But what of the bakers add 
the fanners who have to be reckoned with ? 
Are wheat and floor, and labour of making 
and distribution, to be thrust aside as idt 
worth considering, so that the public is |desied f 
Yet such are the methods of a TV^i^ uod 
sucIi are the kind of huinihations the 

would thrust i^n ttie^ajlds^;' 
value is nil id compaii^n 
jSui let' -^Tifst-^^" 


.-a.- \ ■■■ .V. . , - . 


WOK' WAR- : 

■■|b;| j^tt;^i^^■co!laider .best .Wr ; 

^ «^«S«jioe oi those interests,* and of tije 
le, is the gradual destruction of 



decree will go forth that 
lii no^instance shaU the said bookseller sell 
at % ^oa^^ t*if® Book Cl]}]2i^ 

attd that the said Club, may "boycott’ 
any author who objects to its principles, and 

intarffres with its system I 
/pie “ which the leading lights of thia 
Gird) have contradicted startements and 
f invited theories has made excellent reading 
during the controversy. Yet no one can say 

justified its .existence or 
except those subscribers 
■ over^anyt^ on the “ given-awsy- 

wlth. tnethods; who would buy anything 

tn anything if only something 
4 ^’ Vfas thrown in unth tifcie purchase. 
Svi® 8yst<^ that has proyn^ 
groQMS 

gd^ It is> i: 





^*|H)unced^upoa ’’ bf the 
is oniy imdeadtjbg to tho^ not kll^ 
to see thrctugh a' veil of pretence as filmy 
di^iuise for self-interest. % : 

But behindoit all lurks a scheme derc^atoi^ 
to self-respect and integrity. Behind it ^all 
sits the smiling t3rrant waiting for the oppor- 
,^ype moment. Behind it all stand the 
humiliated genius^ of literature, and the 
dictatorial magnate who declares. “ You shall 
read what I choose, and buy at what price 
I name ; and you shall recognise in ^me only 
a glorious benefactor who hails from a land 
where the<:ant of monopoly is the sole religion 
of trade ! " 

This is what The Times Book Trust will 


mean if it is permitted to go on with its enters 
ftfise,— ran enterprise centred solely in the 
gi^ymg of the British public, and the ex|^iting 
of a base and ill-meaning system with n^Ch 
dean En^^h hands 8ho#d have npil:^ 


to dot ^ 

3 ph«iip\hterntn^ 1 Listen ^0 
and^ tdee it 4or its ^orth< > 





ON THE BOOK WAR 

vb6okl and standard af e * 

ie foia *in ^every book- shop and on ^ 

is n6 need to 
-^ itteilia te the ^ofession of letters; 
^ 4 apen its wares in a, paltry market 
^^W iharket utterly unworthy of them, and 
of the long and patient effort to keep 
EhgUsh literature up to a high standard^ 
Qxcclteticc I 

That an American Syndicate, disguised as 
an English one, should dare dictate terms to 
our autjiors and publishers on the pretext 
Of “ serving the pubUc ” is an iftsult almost 
incr^We ! One wonders it has not aroused 
the wrath and indignation of the whole country. 
Mt, indeed, Englishmen are fast lapsing 
into chill indifference to all matters not speci- 
ally <jpnnected with commercial advantagCi 
^ Thl Bodk War has not, as yet, touched their 
#|k)Ckeit8, only their honour, and therefore it 

'::^^=vd|ht itself outt _ 




aciwdal sticib lMil|^j^/^^^ 
ilea^or Jttu^ of recent fime. neitbes 
poUtidea n<Jir puWic will interld*^’^ 

The subterfuge and contradictOTia^. of tlif 
pr^^prietors of^e “ Book Club" inig^i 
have shaken public faith in their prptest|ttKuiii< 
Their appeal has been made in typical Ameticar 
iSa^on, ending always with that " Send ir 
your \>rders at on^el Delay is death, 'an< 
Postponement the burial service," which is th^ 
«lif 5 tiwgiii.«thin g trait of American advertising 
A me|l^ which, I regret to see, is bei^ hu'gelt 
adoplid by •the Daily Mail for its " Hanns 
worth specialties." 

But to return once more to the 


grievance in this matter. 

Are authors to be brow - beaten by 
upstart institution ? Are gifted me^ hh 
W<mien to be hampered by the restrictic^ < 
^ade ? Are Eng^h writers going to 
Ameridni dictation on the subject 



wAk 


to its dictates 'and accept 
it^liimebs as to«their " jnarket yalae^f 
itas' the whole business of Thi Times 
oo|itrof ' a shabb^r bartering of " old 
tftw^ fnr hew ** ? A secret ^nd underhand 
syst^ of working on the good faith of the 
pul^^, and bribing its ctfetom by pretended 
genierosity ! Surely in this humiliating *w^r 
of brains against “ boycott " the ^authors 
should stand side by side in their own interests, 
as the publishers are doing, as the American 
S3mdiGite is doing, and as the public never 
do — ^because the public doesn’t ques^n the 
real meaning of the matter. They allow them- 
selves to be deafened by the “big-drum” 
beating of American methods, and bribed by 
the “ given-away-with-a-pound-of-tea ” system 
of winch I have before spoken ? 

Mr, Henniker Heaton’s plea that he and 
padiiamentary friends are only desixbus of i^vin;g 
’^:^ppb^ liteimture at a reasoUj^jle price 
^Ss a ye^ on(|«ided ari^ai^ teii^g 

pv^c that 

pi'-" ■th€milj|-i8 ■’ 'aiuidy’,i tiiblenid [f6t'' 


pPINloki 

*thfi flood of cheap Oditioni 

within she . to twelefe jnbnthl 6t 
poldication. The public that ^ chea-jf* 
books*’ is not the public of The Its 

subscribers belbug to a class who cah -^i^ 
afford 4 s. 6d. for a book they like and 4e8h^* 
The expensive " net " priced books of TraM, 
Kegraphy, and Science, most certainly lay 
claim to their advertised value. They represent 
y^ars of toil and research ; and the author, 
like the labourer, is surely worthy of his hire. 

With regard to fiction, both publi^rs and 
^mdicates Imow that an author has first- to 
make a name, and then to sustain its reputation. 
This n*" only be done by hard work and good 


work. 

It is almost criminal to cheapen labodr 
in its proper market; and certainly to 
Cheapen literature is humiliating to its Cfsa* 
tom, though Mr. Hall Caine appears to hi 
of a ^«*nt opinion. Yet his 


egipeiil&iit has proved aayt%g bat 
^ t Eycn M it had been a &r:teirti«bGd^ 



are books,' it wouid; have^ . 
' as tq the value of other 

* ib!ra*;^j?OrkB. For Hall Caine has two 
ket$^ m which to, sdl his wares, and 
.efhnbt be placed on a ‘Ifevel with the 
s^^ i^ling writer, or the author of moderate 
sal^, to whom a 6s. book may mean a 
ccmsiderable income, and a 2s. 6d. 
just half, or even less, of that incomS I 
The same amount of time, and the same 
excellence of work, will be exacted for the 
cheap jibook as for the higher priced and 
higher paid one. Where comes ^n, then, the 
justice of an arrangement that is proposed 
from no philanthropic motives, but is merdy 
the sordid outcome of trade monopoly and 
American '* ’cuteness ” ? 

■ .Th# American publisher has distinguished 
Kjfrijs ftlf by long years of piracy. Has refused 
an equable and honourable 
Has over and over again 
- 'ebpwn himseL^^possessed of no . dis* 
whatever ; and; noisi i with . comt 
..effrcot^ry, he 



PEi^NAI/ 

^^Kab bookselter and licqw>tt ** the 
i^ngiifth pttl^sher wjio has. tha temanty to 
j(^)ect to his system. 

Thtte are Very £e^ really good Amerioan 
authors. The •book market and “bargain 
counters “ of New YoA are flooded with trash 
—beneath contempt from a literary standard t 
But surely the English author is not going 
to pladb his wares on the same market, and 
be judged by the discreditable standard of 
Boom and Brag and Boast ! 

« • • • • ^ 

It was the enl^htened American who 
invented that elegant expression *^to hog," 
and apiflied it practically to all matters coining 
undar the denomination of a Trust. Almoet 
all the big theatres in the States are “ hogged " 
by a Theatrical Trust. The translation of 
this deli^tful verb is to “ acquire greedily," 
fttwi in guch acquisition, at <mce unscrupaloia 
and unfair, lies the secret of millionalii|pll^! 
]^t h%Mly &igUnd is n^yet kM (to 

"df ^ ^ M 
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■ a'"-''' ' * 

to an American Truat smd 

M - hoc^ged,*' aj its l>®en» and 

^tmnes to be t For such is &e scheme in 
liewr ami it is one for which Hooper & Co. are 
^thiessly working. 

r Th^ profess a profound bdief in the gullibi- 
Uty of the Briti^ public. • Perhaps they have 
reason. Has not that public given thenc^-an 
(^pen mmrket for their atsocious “foodtstufis/* 
their wholesale rubbish called “ Patent medi- 
cines/* their hideous dat-soled shoes and 
impossibia boots ? Their " greased lightning ” 
restaurants, theit vulgar musidal comedies, 
their idiotic '* cake walks and coon songs,'* thdr 
in^^able *' surprise entertainments," and all 
tl^ otiier atrocities launched upon longsuffering 
Britain by American audacity ? It was only 
imthpd they should think that journalism and 
literature might also fall to their lure. Let us 
hc^ thatt for once the " 'cute ** Yankee has 

vithout his host. That be wOl find 
and iefused admitted in$o 
l^^^l^^f^ professicma u^tmdesrr u 



' * £*orbi^t pricra ** jB a i|W wpi^ 
Mna, of this preoous^ Book CluB. It itov^ds 
WdU in it? manifestoes, and lias the t^ecl 
" throwing dust in the eyes.” of thosa towhtn^ 
its effusions ai»aent. But is it not a little 
odd that the owners of the most expmsive 
daily paper in the United Kingdom should be so 
fond of such an expression ? 

Afternll, the reading public gain no advan- 
tage by subscribing to The Times under present 
conditions. Clubs and societies and hotels may 
find it cheaper to get a number of b^ks as 
well as having the inevitable Times thrown 
in, but people who like the ordinary daily 
papers derive no benefit. Smith or Wyman, or 
Mudie's or Boots offer them a more reasonable 
library subscription, and their own choice of 
the Daily Press ! The Tim^ does not ajppc^ 
to the general public any longer. Its circula* 
^1|ola has decreased raormoi^y, and it ws^s;ia 
Ojrdter to improve that cicculatij 9 n that 
its atten^wt 
was first, 



^|)p''wAR' ■ 

it came tbe much-loved djp^e of a 
td Sub8<mbers. The Hit "was the 
wdll|lbipwn» aiftl now* equailjb well-abused> 
9th l^iion of the Encyclopadia BrUaimica, 
Tbls: was reintroduced* and republished by 
the familiar tricks I have Mready described^ 
Many a household and householder is the 
sadder and sorrier tonlay for a too hasty 
swallowii^ of that bait ! Gladly would he 
retnrh his load of bulky out-of-date inaccur- 
acies for half the price he paid, and the Daily 
Mail on his breakfast-table ! 

Th^ artful scheme was followed by the open- 
ing of the huge '* second-hand ’* book store 
m Ojdord Street. It was stocked like a huge 
Ihihble Sale, mostly with the "remainders” 
^bbtmned from unsuspecting publishers. It 
p^ these to tlm public with a huge flourish 
^r^pets and a blaring persistence of 
fV,:|m€^tyl . 

public loves ^es and bmgains. 

It caipe fP see, 

. : Jndiii^d to stay. It was h^ifhre^ 
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martyr, seelriiig only tfie interests of 
British ^badlng public, and it {Relieved tb&t 
assurance. But the publishes^ b^an to grow 
unea^. They had a memory of ** arntrScts," ; 
of persuadve interviewers who had only hinted 
at a scheme for “ jrSnt ” benefit ! As time went 
on the uneasiness increased. Frmn their allies, 
the booksellers, came loud and indignant 
renumstrance. For the "Chib” was waxing 
Ixfider in* its methods,** and eventually showed 
its hand and " gave away ” (this time without 
the pound of tea) its motives. 

Briefly, The Times Book Club has An&rican 
dollars to back it, American ente^rise to 
"hog” it, and American impudence to carry 
it ovCT the stormy waters of controvert. 

But is it going to have its own way ?. Is 
it going to browbeat author and putdialier 
and bookseller alike, and finally becon^ a 
huge, devouring, unprincipled monopoly, as all 
great Trusts do eventually becmne ? 

The answer lies m the future, and in the 
p pwtt of those who amtribubte^ literatnw;/ 
aiid8t9{>ottit. 



iTHE CHANGING TASTE IN 
FICTION* 


Men and women have l^n writing fiction 
for long and long enough. Writii^ for a 
livelihood ; for an inconie worthy of the Tax ; 
for sake and hope of fame, for sheer love of 
the art. Some of their work lives on and is 
belovej of all, and some has l^ng been for^ 
gotten. Some, too, is dubbed “ old-fashioned ” 
and wearisome, because the closely covered 
pages demand time«and attention, and in 
these modem days people have neither time 
to ^>are, nor attention to bestow. For the 
tast^ in fiction has changed surprisingly^ 


and though the old naihes live on arid find a 
on book-shelves or in palatial libritries, 
books themsdves are rarely opened. 
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; in ifliy present inem<»y!^ in p^^>* 

liur seiNns increasan^y fidcte 
iiyed. VWhat«modeni^8«isa,t!onal novd 
Of could create the sensation of The Wamn^ 
in White? Where shall we find again 
a master of plot and m}rsteiy as Wilkie Collins ? 

Miss Braddon’s L^y Audley'e Secret was 
another striking example of the sensational 
sdiool, — a school which she seemed able to^ 
supply exhaustlessly*' year after year. Het 
work was simply marvellous as an output of 
literary energy and of the " engrossing ” 
story. The stoiy in which, as with NVilkie 
Cdlins, the plot was everything. 

The calm and steadjdng powers of George 
Eliot balanced these i^i^o, but she wip^. 
slowly and at long intervals. Flmence 
Manyat claimed popularity for a long 
bot who reads her now ? Many of herVc^ 
temporaries had a considerable .tf^tabkm 
in -those days of the three -volume 

fid* book, which alluring si^n 

rhahf-of ; ; Jt; -.r^m|||^||^; 

ftgmhHv^, . bMue n i radica] 



^ a cond^ised an4 

reading, and tbe is. book 
the scene. Its 'advent was 
by CaUed Back and JehyU and 
■it^. Innumerable ’were ^ its publishers 
and ^ its advocates. But the unfortunate 
writers realised that this craze meant almost 
ruin for themselves. The quantity of work 
w^ stiU the same, the quality had to be 
sensational, startling, extraordinary ; and the 
jprofits, alas ! were not for the writers. Yet 
the unfortunate beings answered to the de- 
mand ; toiled and travailed , and worked 


from dawn till eve for a livelihood, writing 


<«' and on in hopes of attracting attention ; 
df making a “ big Wt ” some day. 

' ! At * last tbe Shilling Shocker died a 
: death. But it had killed, out ,the 

t^^ novel, and the leading 

ijfm^lishmis decided that they would issue 
ifi^on m the form of the 6s. book as it 
W the pt^^ time. It meant a 
tb au^oTs mde$a th^ had icA- 



rr >. It also 



hfAumeral^e 
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Vmtess ' mto the field, and her^ded d 
newachool <k lit^ture. Public^as^, wearied 
and sickened of perpetual high'Seascmed 
fiction, turned to the m3rstic and senu>rd4[ious 
order f(»r grat^catic&i. The priests and 
{wophets of this schodi had a notably good 
time. Rdigion was. a splendid bait, because 
it caught all sorts of fish. People who had 
looked u|>on novel reading ” as a sin, and 
omfined their literary efforts to the perusal 
of tracts, or the Quiver, or Sukday at Home, 
now discovered that a ** good " nov^ was 
quite as allo{«rable as the Bible. By gfiod 
th^ meant its faculty of representing religious 
difficulties in the methods of Edna Lyall 
and Mrs. Humphry Ward. All sects and 
denominations read these novels, and read 
them with a consciousness of excellent mqtive 
in such perusal. They paved the way for a 
lortfaer audacity in literary venture, and 
.heralded a high priestess of occult and seiid* 
hysteric^ fiction with whose exalted motl^ 

iQod^ no mere critte dBUKd^tnriried^l^ 

: Qprild, . tmd 
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hour and day populaijty. So had 
Eail Ydrd,” and sdK>dl of brilltant 
geniuses of whom Anthony Hope, 
ftboBit Hichens, and E. F. Benson are still 
the exponents. . • 

Then started forward a new school of writers, 
udio founded and *' found ’• themselves ; paving ' 
the road of daring by venturesome efforts at 
expounding the m}rsteiips of sexual ^morality. 
Close on their heels came the feminine followers 
of this same c\ilt. The writer of the intro- 
spective novel, the sex-problem novel, the 
psychological novel. The wails and martyr- 
dom of the Eternal Feminine now had their 
day, and were eagerly devoured and discussed. 
Fitnn the woman who ** Did — and Didn’t," 


vdio " Would and Wouldn’t," who “ Could and 
Cotddn’t/’ popular taste again turned to 
the Society novel. This promised a 
happy combination of the sensational and 
the httpi^^ It was ddivered in all sorts 

sbjde. It bc^ the 
teligiQo and mysti<dBi& ; i^fin^ty, 
istnnge 
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lialHts. It ^dealt and 410 ^ 

strositifa ; with un^ed vHtte and^ 
quisit^y garM vice. It was a sauca 
for jaded palates, and an appeal to the prurimt 
curiosity of less .exacting epicures. Wdiuen 
read such literature only as a^r^waming. 
Clergymen read it in order to find a text for 
sermons on social depravity. Men of all 
sorts and professions,^ read it from the sheer 
necessity of being " up to date ” in Gub 
rooms, and at public discussions ! The middle 
classes read it as a desirable addition io pre- 
conceived ideas of the " Upper Ten,” and the 
Free Libraries furnished it as a grudging cpn- 
cession to an imperative demand. 

The manner in which publictaste has deserted 
one standard for another is very curious. 
Neither does it say much for culture, or Uterary 
acumen. A modem novel rarely ranks as a 
I»uce of literary art; as something to v«due,r 
to, preserve, to hand down to posterity, or ? 
^ cm one’s own bookshdl 
a^p ai;^ a ^ a wide 

# Ottida 
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j Hall Came ;■ Irom 

to (^y Bootiijby. Who could read 
Brot^ Mrs. Hungerford now 

lyitMdt a sort of contempt for their silly 
heroines? Without wonderment at the 
mithor's want of style and faulty grammar 
and perpetual use of thef present tense; in 
itself a serious literary error. Yet the former 
iyas once acclaimed one of the queens of 
fiction, as was also her “ second in command ” 
—Helen Mathers. 

The •present day is specially remarkable 
for the “ high jump" or " suddeft leap " type 
of popularity. A name hitherto unheard of 
suddenly springs into prominence and favour. 
A new writer with something original to say, 
and e^le to say it with originality, is almost 
certain of success. The succe^ may be that 
of only a single book . (of which there are 
imtalde instances), or it may continue and 
; mark of popularity, Hmt, 


afliiti^ depefuh oh the fickle and umtable 
lie, which TejectB as imperious 


*43 
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Such, bjriefly. Is the preset State al 

modern fictioiL live at lob high p|j^ 

® , 

sure to be able to give time or thought 
to what we read. It must be amusing, 
daring, provocative. No one (save critics) 
aslfs for skill, or art, or literary merit. Slip- 
shod methods do "just as well, provided the 
subject is sufficiently notorious or extra- 
ordinary, or has some trick of catching im- 
mediate attention. The ranks of literature 
ai« over-crowded, and the literature itself 
suffers accordingly. • 

All the ^ big selling names *’ have to 
resort to American methods of advertising ; 
to publishers’ " puffs ” and the beating of 
their own big drums in order to warn a fickle 
public that it is expected to read their pro- 
ductions ! The smaller fry, the *' old ” loames, 
have to content themselves with a few 
hundreds advance on ro)ralties, and to sup- 
plmnent their income by writii^j trashy and 
ptyaaf i o nal serials,-— a class of fiction' tlmt 
apparently another sort public. One 

■ ^ ^ , -if 



TSE STAGE~AS A PROFESSION 
FOR WOMEN 


Unjdoubtedly the best profession for woman 
is her own. To be a wogian means sg much ; 
to be an3^hing else— so little more ! 

She comes into life handicapped by many 
physical disadvantages. It would seem, in* 
deed, as if Nature had intended* her for but 
one use— the domestic, or procreative, as set 
forth in the marriage service. Life, however, 
in ita civilised and advanced forms, has pushed 
her^ forward into the rank of workers, and, 
wth |bat instinctive courage for which her 


se¥ 19 famed, she has set herself to earn her 
the use of any natural or acquired 



^possesses. 

Jias proved that woman's power is 


the jealously-guarded 
and art, and gain adniission 
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into those/ high realms. But what genius 
first claims ^and gai])S> mediocnty is sura ho 
attempt. And mediocrity by force of numbers 
has become an aggressive, noisy, and un> 
feminine influence. It has pushed its. way 
ever5rwhere, declaring boldly that what man 
has done women cun do also. Before her lies 
the realms he has conquered, the prizes he 
has wcwi. She stre;^ches eager energies for 
conquest, eager hands for the awards. Every 
avenue to art and labour is overcrowded, 
for the simple reason that both sexes work 
where formerly one alone laboured, and the 
other at rare intervals, and by rarer right of 
genius— achieved. 

In the present era everyone wants to achieve 
without sta}dng to question requisite abilities. 

Life has become an indiscriminate rmh. 
What “somemie has done, anybody else can 
do ts a very usual argum^t. That the 
“ somemie ” may be unusually gifted, the any- 
bofd^ etee iifbinnpetent, does not apparnttly 
tbh plM dr the |^der. 

«nd the at^ hai^tlnRiii^ 




tHE 

followers wherp once they 
coim scores, and the eij^tra xramerals 
i^»eBeitt***Woman. 

mt perhaps of all vocations that lend 
th^aselves as special attractions to women, 
none can compete with the stage. Its 
fascination is irresistible'. From time im- 
memorial the “ play-actress ” has been a 
power — a danger, and a sovereign in her own 
right. If she possessed beauty, what better 
arena in which to display it ? If gifted with 
geniusf what better field for its exercise and 
her own triumphs could be dfesired ? And 
those triumphs were not short-lived. They 
lasted with her life, and gained fresh tributes 
from Time. Other women fade and pale and 
fan out of the ranks of memory, but the 
actress whom Fame has crowned never 
los^ her charm, never sinks into forgetfulness, 
never loses her hold on the public who worship 
hn-. This is another source of stage fasdna- 
ri^ holds a woman beautiful and young 
beauty and youth have fled. The 
die sodid harsh 



(^tickm o( either sex, the dawit 0f hew 
iavoiirites, whi^ test;the enduring powers^ of 
the woman of fashion, have no terrors for the 

queen of the stage. Her empire is safe, and 

• 

widespread. Every aid of art and costume 
are hers by which to enhance ph 5 reical charms, . 
or conceal personal* defects. It is this extra- 
ordinary fascination of the stage that has led 
so man}; women to. believe in its magical 
powers. They fail to discover the dividing- 
line between mere talent and that one un- 
teachable thing — genius. The head anointed 
with that satred oil can alone and unaided 
lift itself above the level of all compeers, fling 
defiance at traditions of art, and conquer by 
its own supreme right of perfection. 

But how rare it is I How seldom fotmd 1 

Ignorance, vanity, greed, conceit, amhiticm, 
these srad their hundreds and their thousands 
into the ranks of mediocrity, throng the agents* 
offices, besiege the stage door, plunge imperious 
ffiigers into the pockets' of aristocratic foohi, 
tldo stage of burteque, ecmqf 

pd ffidodtsma, ai^ haufiting 

■■ - 



TUB StAGE— FOR WOMEN 

and a social blot on the capftak 

world. * 

deny it who may, there is a coarsening 
ihflj^enice around and about and within all 
^j|g8 theatrical. * ,, 

“^e girl who has run the gamut of Agents’ 
Offices, mixed with the throng who Crowd to 
answer advertisements, toured with bogus 
managements in the provinces, tramped the 
midnight streets, shared public dressing-rooms, 
listened to the chaff and jests and familiarities 
of actofs and managers — such a girl must in- 
sensibly deteriorate. Her sensibilities become 
blunted, her moral deductions less keen, h&r 
inind familiarised with many evil and harmful 
things. Of course to know evil is not neces- 
sarily to follow it, but to grow accustomed to 
s^n^ others follow it is a danger. Morality 
may be a virtue of temperament, or of teaching ; 
soniething to guard, or something to ignore ; 
tbr live where it is laughed at or deemed 
is gradually to believe in its 
The light-hearted uni<ms, the 
^^-hyed .partnerships of fl^eatiieal couples. 



are treated as quite.a connnon lestdt d tiie 
intimacies of sta^e life^ No one is smrptised 
at their existence, or their conclusions. But 
such things are more or less of a shock at first to 
a girl who is choQs|ng tHe stage as a professicm. 

With talent, with infiu,ence, with extraordi- 
nary good luck, U is possible to beeome 
an actress and rise to quite high rank in 
that capacity, yet avoid the pitfalls spread 
for vain-glorious novices who expect big 
salaries, magnificent dresses, and unlimited 
jewels as the reward of their services, to the 
drama. Of qpurse, these are all to be had — 
at a price. Even incompetence has found a 
disinterested patron to give it a theatre of 
its own, if only it be beautiful or chic, or 
unsfcrupulous enough to demand such philan- 
thio|nc interest I 

One need cmly linger at the stage door of 
any large theatre, fNrovindal or otherwise, to 
gather from the tone of discussion, or the 
things discussed, that stage life has a coar$ai- 
iiig aOueace « botti ma 
NcHnhfy this tcne to be found hi compci&lito 

■ ^ "*504 . 
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comic opera, and* paoSoouttie, 
Of or melodj^atio idoy. 

{Qr lho best tpndon theatres an* actress’s life 
is, |i course, free from such drawbacks as I 
ha^^ alluded to. Her dre^ingtroom la as 
sacfed as her chamber at fiome. All that is 
coarse and common is banished from her 
sight and hearing. She is treated as any lady 
in bet own drawing-room is treated, and she 
is indigmmt when any "outside critiC dares to 
hint at such a thing as stage immorality. 
She declares that everything connected with 
her special knowledge of the life is holy and 
pure and without blemish. She may be 
right. But the sun’s light is not confined to 
one spot, and the eyes of the world can 
travel over a larger area than the immaculate 
temples of Thespis in, the West End of London. 
AndTin those eyes the sins and follies of the 
stage loom larger than its virtues, though its 
virtues are undeniable. 

. Bui to return to the subject of the stage as 
a^i^c^essian for women. Granted i^^ lascina- 
. let us now consider its 



6<«ctK»is. there is no ro^ ‘^ 

rend to lan^. By ian^e, of coivse/ 1 ((Idrikdf 

mean notoriefy->the notoriety which attrkches 


to a certain performance by reason, of a 
#dim{^e in the ch^, or an abnormally impudent 
Wink. <»* a perfect figure. Such things have 
drawn crowded houses ; so have infamy and 
diamonds ; but I mean fame of the deserved 
and lasting order. And this has to be worked 
for steadify and perseveringly. 

A great authority on stage purity and stage 
life defines the essentials of success as *' Imagi- 
nation and sjudy.” It is one thing to wear 
beautiful clothes, to look well or speak well, 
and another to create a part even out 
of the simplest materials. And sometimes 
an apparently insignificant part may be 
made to stand out, crystallised by the 
force of genius into vivid life. To the actre% 
who can make small things great, it is easy 
to make great thki|^ magnificent. 
But she is an actress bom, not mad^^ and 


thft/ah^ is her natural professicli and ## 
WiiiM her : i? 



ttIB StAOt--FOR^^^W^ 

IS, however, booming rarer 
? • In her ^tead, we Jliave pretty 
uraiKn, n tag nifi cently clothed women, women 
i^itft ttiahnerisms and tricks, shoulder-shrug- 
ging ^tnres, a perpetual |mile or a per- 
pet^ waU. In fact a purely artihcial 
pre^ntment of artifice, instead of an artistic 
conception of Art. 

. Yet still the agent’s and manager’s offices 
are besieged by eager claimants, all sure that 
they have only to go on the stage to be a 
success^; to be applauded, praised, and salaried 
accordffig to their — ^modest ?-jdeserts. All 
breathless, eager, panting for an engagement, 
anything, any part, so only they may “ strut 
their little hour ” before their fellow-man, or 
woman, dignified by the name of actress. 

Amd once that ambition is attained, what 
ol results ? What of that *' behind the 
s^es ” of which the great aj^lauding public 
;igtmrant ? What of the insults and 
of a pocket fees and do 

J^lll ' return ? What of the wretched^ 
p^ . {irovincial tour witK. its 



IMrivati<Hia» tbe scanty lazi» / tiie wre^ 
lodgings C*Jdigs ” . in^ tlieatrical parlan<»), 
the long holirs of rehearsal, the coosti^t 
study needed for a varied repertoire, the 
uncongenial companionship, the perils to 
health and life ’from draughty stage, in* 
sanitary conditions, imperfect machinery, and 
unwholesome food snatched at all sorts of 
odd hours ? What, worst of all, and hy 
no . meaits least, of® the bogus manager 
who leaves his company in the lurch ; of 
promised salaries that are never paid, of 
straits and difficulties that break down both 
strength and fortitude ? 

Are these to be ignored when that idea 
of ** going on the stage " first takes pos- 
session of a girl's mind. Hundreds of such 
girls have lived to rue the false glamour 
of that life; have failed or fainted* with 
^pirt-sickness on the hard and stony road 
Hmt leads to success. 

' Feminine virtuo is never so cheap but that 
stage mocality cannof further cheapen 
lu and out ol the profes(^> the womiui who 

'■■ml 



iroat aspect is always uo- 

|K>|illar. Even if she^ wiU not ^ give/' she 
mtuit at least seem to "take.” * 

Ip be dignified, or delicate, or modest of 
spe^b and manner is to " stuck up/’ 
Sucb airs are not to be put up with from 
the novk«, and even the ^eatest actress has 
been that — once in her life. By the time 
she has conquered Fate and won a name and 
positirm, she has known the fuU bitterness of 
sacrifices made for that purpose. Has eaten 
the bread of sorrow and drunk the waters of 
hopelessness; perhaps half broken her heart 
for sake of someone whose love meant less 
than honour claimed. 

The stage is so often looked at from one 
point of view that it is but fair to point out 
its hardships and difficulties ; its dangers 
as well as its triumphs. The wear and tear, 
the purely ph3rsical exertions are in thqgjs- ' 
selves deserving of grave amsideratimi. 

■ ■ 4 

there- are girls who think that " gmng <m the 
: merely an introduction to a 

an immediate migagmaent at tw^ity 



P^INIQNS 

potm^ a week/ aiui 

piaudmg c|oM^. Vcfy, very /is 

the reality. '‘Drudgery fe part of thte disc^lihe, 
and the pay at first very poor. A good voice 
will bring in t|iirty or thirty-five shillii^ 
a week in chorus, but it has to take the risk 
of uncertainty ; loqg waits, broken promise, 
and wearisome tours. The fritna donna of 
an operatic company has before now found 
herself with the ma^ificent sum of four 
pounds as sole receipts of an eight weeks' 
engagement that had promised the^ Same 
sum as a weel^y salary ! If the principal fares 
so badly, what can the less important members 
of the company expect ? Semi-starvation, 
and an intimate acquaintance with the pawn- 
shop, is about what they get. 

Those bom into the theatrical prof^^on, 
used to it from childhood, so to say, are 
hlStter able to cope with its drawbacks than 
the fluttering outside moths who are attracted 
hy it$ ig^tter. To the former it has 



ia^ towards them can never 

A<^g*mean9 nftich more ^an it seems 
td 1^^ What represents ease is often 
its greatest difficulty. The very overcoming 
of alage fright is a severe tvf on the nervous 
s3rstem. Therefore brain and body require 
careful training before that ordeal of ** facing 
the public " is determined on. 

The art of acting hqp been desecrated by 
stage realism, and shackled with forms and 
comm<mplace traditions. Only here and 
there ean genius lift it to higher meaning. 
Make it art so true to nature that one ceases 
to remember it is only — art. 

When men or women feel within their 
souls that it is given them to embody a beauti- 
ful thought, to present a noble or graphic 
inetUie. to teach a lesson or paint a living 
truth, then let them turn to the stage as a 
precession and speaJc that- truth and deliver 
tt^t message, and by so much as their genius 
so much is the world the better for 
tllaf^etsage, and so mads is art ennobled, 
a# the gifto of nature for baser purjie^ 



. / ■ 

paai this is to smirch the name of wha^ alio«i4 
be. great Ancf ths^ it has 

beea so smirched the annals of stage-l^e 
prove only too plainly. Therefore it is that 
the name of “<a£tress” has fallen into dis* 
r^ute, and that many a mother shrinks from 
permitting her young daughter to face the 
ordeal of the dramatic profession. 

Should^ natural gif^s p6int to that profes> 
sion, however, there is one safe course to 
adopt. A good training-school in which to 
learn the ABC of acting. The niodtts of 
voice production, the importance of every 
gesture and every movement. Tte subjuga- 
tion of etlf ; the art of studying the anaUtst 
part as important to the whole play, 
and not merely to the individual acting it. 
Frcnn training-school to agent's office <48 the 
neoct step, unless luck, or influence, or money 
Ndsa secure an immediate engagement. Tboti 
^ life begk»« For even a first et^age- 
itat must end, and at Hs condwkm tbe 
iffiilindty again laces «tiideiit. o Salaiies 

are amail, and the awdc is bard, abd>ei)ity a 



the j^ofe^on can lighten thosie 
hariishi]is. Ilope is the actor’s ^eet-anchor. 

Pope ha#d him in his mind when he 
wrdle those celebrated lines — 

ilope springs eternal in tbfe human breast.” 

He is always expecting*some better luck- 
something that is to ** turn up trumps," 
and bring him fame ^d wealth. It is as 
much his equipment as his " make>up " box, 
and of greater comfort than his salary. If 
true oi the actor, it is even more so of the 
actress. The proverbial courage and patience 
of woman carry her over the troubled seas of 
the first arduous years. She wiU not look 
faUure in the face, or breathe that word- 
despair. 

Tocher the stage is an ever-living magician 
und« whose influence she breathes and 
moves ; by whose spell she touches the skirtf 
of rapture, and traverses the whole 3cale of 
emotion I But not to all is this instinct 
got for many does the magidan w^ve 



PERSONAL OPINIC^ 

li in after years the; artiiit who/i»-ttptw 
or actress-ii^ra, stands upon the of 

success, and gazes doum the long path dH 
victories and failures that have led to it, 
then may he on>§he thankful for that gift 
of Hope already spoken of. For across the 
tear-blotted page of youth, and strife, and 
endeavour streams the sun of triumph, and 
its glory compensates Jor all past suffering I 

How sweet a wonder is the fame won by 
untiring effort and personal sacrifice, glorified 
as time goes on by a love and admiration 
that can nev§r die f For they are the reward 
of genius, and genius claims them. The 
laurel-wreath may be watered by tears, but 
it is good to have wrested it from jealous 
hanrffi ; better still to know oneself worthy of 
its crown. 
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Ihe problems op charity 


'flu English are reputed a great nation. 
They are also a charitable nation, probably 
' as just and fair-dealing as any of the world’s 
civilised millions. But in few* civilised 
countries can such a mass of misery, want, 
and wsretchedness be found as London shows 
with the approach of every ^winter. 

Year after year the same problem and the 
l^e distress confront us. Charity has its 
good intentions, but charity cannot offer more 
than temporary relief. And such relief has 
disad^tag^. Food and fire and clothing 
are necessary gifts which tend to pauperise 



the la^ and iU-conditioned, and offend the 
sehsibiUties of the independent 
[‘i well-known writer held 

of imlHona^^ but 
io' that if i| 









tbey do';' lor it is* Only 
th^t croatei employment on all 8i<ks/r!^ 
Oflices, towns, mansions ; by means of amiis^ ; 
ment and ^ exCravagance ; in greai citi^, 
as in tliS hnibble country-side ; in the labour 
market, and the share market, the factory 
and the workshop ; the large emporiums, 
and the ^small provincial stores. Besides^ 
the hospitals and convalescent homes of this 
country are almost entirely endowed and 
supported by the wealthy classes. The d|St 
duty of the millionaire is to use hi^ mihioiis 
for the benefit of his less fortunate feQowS,^ 
and, to his credit be it said, he assuredly 
this, and often by more secret and indirect . 
methods them popular novelists seem aware of t 
. But if the most charitable-minded pa^roiil 
1)^ chanty were consulted on the prmi^l* 
day ^blem, they would have to confem 
Satjt iaOmg a blank wall. What me io 
one yesr, to ttit thef^ 










oir.q^iTV 

j^sscjiXa^ wrung jErom 

itq l^dw^hat ^tbe 
for ciuq-Hand almost foy r^ef ; ^ 
is a cank^ eating deep into t^ 
^il. of England, an^} demanding ^ 
surgeon's knife, not the s^thing plaster of 
ch^ty. Does th^ millionaire under- 
stand that there are people — even classes 
Of people — to whom his offer of a sovereign 
^^ ^ '(^eat an insult as he would fehl it to be 
pn^te^tod vqth a 6d. Christmas-box ? There 
hundreds and thousands of men. 





-J 


and women, too — who would rather starve 
tljan accl^t charity ; whose one cry to King 
^^*Go:vemment is : “ Give us work by which 
^ llye honestly and decently,” or devise some 
linethod by which the English artisan shall 
and pauperised and ground 
into jme dust of alien competition ! 

wise or deep the thoughts -spent 
this problem, they cannot be too 
its intreas^ import^ 

^ tp. .U’ Ik .sort, 


r,ie’ 



^ 6MKIDNS 


ilo; 9^ on his'ieU*^' 

man to act/* or suggest 'eu^on. • ^ 


T^ of legislation are, as ueual, 

restricted by the fetters of convention and 


the obligations of party prejudices. ^ Thete 
has been a wide and sudden burst of gene- 
rosity on the part, of Throne and nation. 
Money was called for and money was 
given ; but the great question is still un- 
answered,* the riddle still unsolved. Does 
charity really help those who deserve help ? 
Does it flow through the right channel? 
Does it bene|it the real sufferers ? Does it 
in any way permeate to the root of ^he prob- 
lem — this ever-recurring march of misery 
through London’s noblest thoroughfares and 
^torical streets ? Does it help the City 
slave to recognise his birthright of citizenship ; 
^ learn of life’s wider outlook, of some cle^, 


jHnil-upIriting joys, something of Katuie fhfri 
Is' not cinder heaps and smoke-blackahid 
food refuse, p<p#ed^^^y^ 
When win King or Gov^anusnt' of dvilisraDBi 



OP CItApiV 

"theit l^^thfol 

:jj|i|i m sight aijid sound of 

^?,'’. ' • ' 

.AjiiS/€!n with their attendant drawbkcto of 

im^rial effrontery, these were good gifts. 
At,|ealt, they tended to health and wisdom; 
not the debasing brutality of public-houses 
and pawnshops, and herded crowds, whose 
miserable dens are scarce fit for a self-respect- 
ing smimal ! « 

Hpw shall these things be remedied ? 

TThat is the question of the day ; the ques- 
tion a^ked by the helpless and patient poor; 
the question for the great wealthy governing 
bodies of our great towns ; for the millionaire, 
as his motor-car whirls him to places of beauty, 
where no degrading slur of poverty dare show 
; for all that body of noble and titled and 
' geiollisus persons who so cheerfully subscribe 
, cheque, and charity when stimulated by the 
■ of Royalty. 

- u ^ is n .question for Church and K^ ; for 



IHE MOCteRY OF MODERN 
CHRISTMAS 


yev, with the approach of December, 
an attempt is made to resuscitate the oidt 
Spirit of Christmas. But that spirit is wise 
eaot^h to distinguish between shams ajid 
reality, and at each annual call he fctirw 
further , into dhe background of the 


fasMoned Things. 

He knows he is not really desired ; thSt o«e 
half of the world grumbl^ at h» ai^rpa^ 
aud the other half tries to forget he 


save in old-fashioned bodl^ * ^ 

What place has be amdbgst 
nto^rs and electric trams?' Who 
um as anything Imt a 





r..-. 





CBBIsmAS 

liia^Q 'gtK>d\^ and oijoyiiijmi <ol 

W"Diac»9s’ ■ > ■ 

v^H P<> ot three 3^ear5 ago an attempt was 
i to brmg out a real old>time Clu^tnaas 
AoiDlial, and to keep a real oldriashioned 
Cbristinaa Alas ! alas t did *ever good inten* 
tkuM fizde out so mournfully ? The Annual 
had not one spark of real Christmas humour; 
of fmii heartiness, interest, or romance. It was 
a damp squib, arid refused tow go off — 
Ityen^^ bookstalls. As for the party who 
aSiehibled for the Christmas dinner, they 
bfoiight everything except the spirit of the 
^occasion. The weather was dam^ and foggy ; 
the Yule«l(^ was also damp, and spluttered 
^ssnally. The wit was forced ; the speech^ 
dpli * tite food ominous of indigestion instead 
of "’appetite. Tbe wassail bowl, and the 
ppkc^,? aiid the mistletoe bough seemed all 
with jthe modem temperament, 
ahd. pa^ btoke up with a sigh of rdief, 
repeat the experiment I 

mo^etry.. becon^' 

»!**•• 





a^F|iy to 

iivliiere c^a ior^ t3^ it. is Chtteb^pr 
time in Engl&nd. Those who remath at 
si^ in their hearts ov^ loolish efforts j at 
amviviality. The ve^y youth and chffd* 
hood of these mddem days care nothing fcnr 
Christmas as a season, nor accept its spirit 
with anything but a selfish expectation of 
presents and tips ” ; a bored tolerance of 
children’s* parties ; a* conviction that t^ 
pantomime will be the usual “ siffy rot * j 
and a source of wonder that such an in** 
stitution as Christmas could ever have been 
established. * 

Christmas Day as it shows itself spells 
a series of dismal functions. It begins with 
the clamour of church bells ; the memory 
thnt there are ” spedal services”; that the 
humble incidents of Bethlehem havff been 
^ihignified sacerdotalism into a bewilded^ 
^ecaoemony of ’’early celebratiens/’ 
.’’.msflflm.” end sermcms m which 1^ drMO^est 
vie with ^ 







|d%!wdi9[ of clerlo-«jor^pping 'wottien 

school-children. Men wisely hold 


■ H|ving salved conscience by such means, the 
de^^ees turn their attentioi)^ to feedii^ and 
preset-giving. There are ascertain number of 
dreai^ hours to be got through before that 
next dreary function — the Christmas dinner. 

Perhaps this function is brightened by the 
Appearance of relatives; rdatives whom one 
detests, but who, in accordance with time- 
honour^ custom, it is one's duty to invite 
i.t Christmas-time. Mothers-in-law, old aunts 
and uncles, disagreeable cousins, unpleasant 
schoolbo}rs, and " advanced " young school- 
ixdsses, who talk of hockey, and “ goff,” and 
Sandow exercises. In godly middle-dass 
and afUr Sunday services, there 
^is'il leding that cards are improper; that 
be a crime; and that. music 
shb^d he only of the Handd and Haydn 
iorus''type. Everything seen^ 
For, as T said bef oiu, 
of the seitBon ti Ml' 

.. 1..I . 1 'r .. ■ '■ V' 
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T^v^.-THi.W 


: wij^ ^,iri»t ;.wci''^^»''th6 

it the winded, ^ gay^iBxd 

diys, the good old-^#%^ 

and t^ good dW-lasfeonk hearts that |re 


jtam only a tradjtion. • , : ^ ^ 

Advancement means loss as wdl 9& f^ 
We cannot travel /oimd the world in, wghty 
days and keep the old conf^t with the 
Muggleton *’ coach. We cannot live at 
high pressure and be aU that is ** smart | 
and modish and chic, and yet know^^e 
^ple charity which thinketh no iU— tl^ 
generous spirit which U)ng8 to and does 1^^ . 
its less fortunate neighbour. We cannot live 
beyond our incomes (for fear our friends and, 
acquaintances should deem us not w^ 
knowing) and yet forget that Christmas, is a. 
of reckoning and squai^ up^ j 
to meet correspondi^, defiepe^t . 


Vfe no longer enjoy simple 

of enjoyment has ^ 






fir&m i^4. 

iti to ue intrcKluciifm 
^d'the profNer speed for 
^nt^t is the ke 3 mote of thu indderil 
pessisaism. The joy ot livipg has been dis- 
p£ic<^ by a morbid desire to question the 
for existence ; the rdison d’Hre of the 
wdlid and all that therein is. Few are content 
tdth their place or position in life. The curse 
has fallen over the merely 
** rieE^ The craving for notoriety has ousted 
^ delights of the artist soul. The 
t^isllessness and selfishness of modem women 
afid modem men are exemplified by every 
actibit of their lives and the publicity given 
to "those actions by the Press. Notoriety 
hits another side to its effrontery. It sets 
the thinker and the wise man pondering 
o^ the senseless existence in which half the 

while for sake of such 
i, saffering, hardship and starve- 
exactions bn the other 




4 »impt tlioy l>rii}^^v.^ 

stftti^cs ot birth and daath, and sidgni^ 
cuod l>overty, and crime and wrong, dhd 
disaster, until *0^6'$ brain reels, and one^s 
heart grows sick, and one wonders no longer 
that the spirit of "joy has departed, and that 
with it has fled the spirit of Christmas. All 
the honest, jovial, Ipving, kindly tempera- 
ments that to-day would only seem " bad 
form ” ! 


Modem Christmas has discarded ideals and 
abolished ei2jo}rment. It has no more to do 
with simple piety, with “ Peace and Good- 
will," than the 7 a.m. Holy Eucharist of 
Ritualism has to do with the simple Last 
Supper, a ceremony altered and tvdsted out 
of all original form and original inteiil^on 
Ihe vanity and authority of priestcraft. 

Who looks now upon Chur<:h services as 


ji^resentative of the Sav^pnis^a 
isil^ing ? They are ^ (lirect eontracK c ti t ^. 
^Last 



CHRlSlifAS 

*■ 

'ip^ iood. modoti 

' insist that" the cetemohy be 

j|)errafmed in the niorning aM before breaddhg 
^ohe'a fast. Who is r%ht— -the Ordaiher of 
^e Sacrament, or those have distorted 
aid altered its original meaning ? 

*' Christ-Mass.” The words speak for them- 
selves — speak for the first institution of the 
day as a religious Festival. Such it was in 
the Roman Catholic Church. Such it has 
remained to that Church with all its appur- 
tenances of Mariolatry and Popery and Saint 
worship* But after abolishing such things in 
-the Protestant ritual of England, after wading 
ihrot^^ seas of blood for freedom of thought, 
and freedom from the yoke of priestly per- 


secution, we are creeping stealthily back to 
the VOfy bondage we once abused. 

It ie this miserable hypocrisy, this ” halting 


iMfween two opinions,” this shufBing of clergy 
wd; 0^^ between the outward sign 

ihWaid meaning, that has sapped 
the'.seasmi, and 



pirtogiMse. th«» nitions obeetvy ^g- 

SS^Cb««hyna,th.irM.»^, 
ItotoS* Ch*ti!&®i^a will 
ing theii ewiinpl* : ^riU "“^e the y ^ 
awOT of a mockery than ft is at ^ 

look at the bored faces in 

forced attempt at restanrant 
oiiy means over-eating and 
oodeavoiir to be anywhere, go anyw * 

^ in one’s own home. Are nA th^ 

^of th^time^f the change that Iw 

Xtintothesodandheartofam^. 

the ^ windows. ^7;= ,^ 

^ .rt ■■ before the pae, of 

giastarvationwagetoftennfort^l^^ 

at them at the pentort^^^^ 
weary ere the ®'****^^^ 

•■ ■ " • tvMosed only Iff 




* wishing the holid^ye were 
l^lir f *tQ il^preciate simple c^ipitirir 

'i^tical of gifts ; impossible to plea^ 
evl^ With laviidi gen^osity ; hostile to yoiinget 
biw^ers and sisters, • insolent to parents, 
iniijl^imt of advice or control. 

the modem hostess What she would 
hot sooner do than give a children’s Christmas 
party where romps and gam^ are 
^^doed as “ rotten,'” and dancing is a con- 
<^S#&SSSiQn. A party where the conjurer or 
cdttiiidieu^ must be a leading light in his special 
phd^ession, and the supper the work of a c^/. 
Ask at the “ breaking up ” of schools 
w|ii<lio is the boisterous, whole-hearted fun 
and liot, and even insubordination of the 


gbcd old daj^ ? Ask at nursery doors for 
belief in Santa Qaus ? Turn 
Into area and kitch^, and hsteh 
to fl pih t oj ps there as to Christmas being 

The servants are only 
h^^dbatih ’* over the extra work it 
of^t^ir own'Chiistm. 

Hd' 





-.i; 'i - ■■ ' 

ifeRsoiii^ oi»mid»i 

precis, bed^tuke Mary 
adayt mnst^ do.. everythisf' bet mistress 
from the wearing pi a string ol mock pia^ 
round her throat to the keeping up of a visit- 
ing circle with ks attendant taxes. 

Ask the postmsm, wearied and overburdened; 
by extra work and extra weight of cards and 
parcels ! Ask the tired post - office officials, 
and the distracted raUway clerks and porters 
and guards ! Ask the pale host of shop- 
girls, with their aching feet and their aching 
heads, driven well-nigh desperate over Christ- 
mas customers and Christmas purchases I 
Ask the poor pantomime “ fairies,” kept for 
long hours at rehearsal, weary and faint for 
want of food ; working by day and ni^t to 
be ready for the Boxing Day performance ! 
Ask the weary drivers of laden wagons and 
carriers’ carts I Ask the poor dumb horses, 
straining back, and neck, and nerve under 
"extra” heavy loads; toiling over miles of 
slippery, over-aowded streets ; lashed^ M 
iMteii, . tbeir mouthf w lu^ tobi ^ 

bands; ..tb(# piteous, .patient 



t iiox>Bmi (msasrmM 

iMBBolibihg iiiie earless fi^ces and $e^ng never 


omei 


that pities Ihem a little tor: sake of 
CWJrtmas-time 1 

; ^d SO on and so on, through every grade 
dt llle, be it that of toiler or idler, rich or poor. 


high or low, moral or imi^oral. Church-goer 
dr Chapel-goer, sinner or saint, clergy or 
laity. The feeling of Christmas is not with 
them any longer. ^ 

They pretend it is — pretend seriously, 
strenuously, almost painfully. But that very 
insistence makes the pretence more apparent. 

Joy does not >vant to be Sj^ken. It is 
sdf-manifest. It lights the eye and flushes 
the cheeks, and brings smiles to the lips. 
Look out on the world of to-day and read 
its greeting of Christmas. If you find one 
such sign as this in ten out of every ten 
thousand faces, you may count Christmas as 
mdekay than modernity proclaims it. 



ARTS Of QUACKERY 


The EngM ancK American nations wifi 
sofdy stand out in the later history of the 
worid as examples of a childlike faith in 
advertised nostrums. Probably if the pro- 
tecting stamp were less an ol^ect of importance 
to the Revenue than is the public ^^th, 
some steps would be taken to put a stop to 
the wholesale introduction of poisonous drugs 
and injurious chemicals, whose ri^tful fate 
should be a Fifth of November bonfire. 

- In the present day quackery has become 
quite a fine art. The picturesque forms ^ 




r' - - y't ' 

• 'f ■ 


.modem advertisement are ajt its «er^. 
.^ij^Odls have been formed f<# ite 
curriculum consists of 
; ^ " tioMt." ■: The mort qigaiim or | 



'{nresent day without bidhg disgtuteiil 
iipA; annoyed at the fulsome • intrusioh of 
ti^e^rtised quadcery in some shapa <x 
It appe^ to health, to invalidism, 
and to credulity. ^ It would assuredly 
away with every ill on ^e face of the earth 
if there was one grain of wholesome truth 
amongst its chafi. If ? For certainly the 
"ills that flesh is heir to” show no sign of 
un^orati<m. Bald heads and scanty tresses 
ail^ hot unknown— even amongst Ro5ralty and 
the pdbrage. Yet if a real cure for baldness 
were in existence, surely it would have been 
Ml ^Undence where money is no object I 
"Half or even a quarter of a century ago, 

' pur d^y journals and our periodicals con- 
tl&e<d useful information. Now the inforina* 
lioh i^luihns have been devoted to the 


adveiftising fiend, whose ingenuity crops up 
in h sorpridng manner and under startling 
aj^';alitilihiihg headlines. Every ailment axid 


disfiguiement, evhty 

.... ... 



^ ^RSON AL 
^ m openly P«<4»i=^ w 

invented lor the nemns end W 
cnutionaiy advertieemente w«PP^ 

innocent Uvdr pdl I 
upon out notice in every patent food aim 
Xt medicine tW add their qnota ol 

^unce to the Revenue. ^ ^ 
hanit ns on pnbUc hoardmgs, at radway 
stations, in trains, and in omnibuses. I_ 
advertised cures desecrate the Peen 
and quiet pastures oi the country. « 

become a bhitant, hideous, 

"Z. and. above aU. it has opened up the 

avenues of licensed fraud t 

^people the sense to iU»k. or m qu^^ 
>they would assuredly be doubthd o 
^ 01 o« remedy to cure almost ^-7 
ill or ailment ; to be at once a (torn 

'iHiaM, and yet a o”" to a ^ ^ 

No two ^ 

. . ” liver i* * gent^ 

■for; ; 



l^ tHiilieve that dry chaff aiul chppped^^^ 
|0^|w,is “ nerve food” is a childish 

pumjE of successful window > decoration at 
the|expense of human stomachs! 

I lb cl^^ that hair can he forced to grow 
on a bald head, or resum^ its natural colour 
on a grey one, is anothet evidence of public 
gullibility. 

It is not quite a sA>rei de PolichineUe 
that certain people are willing to give 
names and addresses as security for boastful 
advertisements. Neither is it exactly an 
unprofitable business so to do. But it is 
a little confusing when an inquirer proceeds 
to verify the reference and finds that the 
-advertiser is the possessor of a wig ! I mention 
t^is as a personal experience, and it applies , 

f- ' 

to. a certain professor of the useful art of “hair* 
producing,” whose advertisements were at one 
ti(pae ;M paper that one took up. For 
rdief* and from a genuine desire to 
of sufiermg hunuuuty, 
state that there 

Jf. 


tuad wome^ would' rl0 
;3po«Bieas,..)tt^^ deiy- 

itUaess, care or worry, td aK«^ i^idlr ai^>ear|]d^ 

.- ,, ,• ^ 

Nature and art Vre diametrically opposed^. 
True that when one fails to be of sendee, 
the other wisely offers itself. But it is not 
the f ^ thing. It is egdy a sham or a subr 
stitute. It is of use certainly ; but to jproK 
claim it can and does replace nature is to pro* 
Claim a lie — to call down ridicule and comment, 
and criticism |uid contempt ! The stup<mdous 
frauds of advertisers should be a source ol 
wonder to the unbiassed and thot^htfni 
mind. They are also a living proof of pnldio; 
cmdulity as summed up by the illuttrimis 


ITb nmke people believe an 3 rt]di^ it l|; 

pound, it into th^.,eatkk<^^^ . 
pi' let it flare before tbi^ duS^^^S^ 

;:^,jf8mmring.^magnmM 


QVACKtKY 

* 

it is not absolutely necassary that 
bhc should help the inventor bi a 
pill to the (pialified advantages of m 
tesidencb and half a do^ motor- 
or repay his vfilgar dfesecratimi of the 
cbuntryside by a princely ^ income. 

Bttt that is merely the public’s kind and 
g^erous method of helping quackery to 
fortune. That lives etre sacrificed or con- 
stitutions ruined matters little to govem- 
.ments, or to the great unthinking community 
atlargb. 


"Who stops to ask whether one remedy 
blh possibly meet aU requirements ? Who 
his the sense to turn aside when is. i^d^ and 


of probity give assurance of universal 
health ? Very few, if any, to whom a quack* 
appeak as a saving of doctor’s bills. 


they might remember that the body 
d and it stands to r^ikm 


l^i^ 'ijjjiith^ % misadventure' 0# ' bv' ^ulty'* 

obmmoh 



• . ■' ' ' ^ 

9f IrcAg^ taldng i:^es8 inedi<;me8 M 
sending in tp the chemist foT “ somethh^l 
for a cough, a headache, a backache, or any 
of the hundred and one little ailments that 


annoy humanity,* and that a patent medieme 
seems so eager to cW. 

A well-known paper recently quoted a 


case illustrating this point. A woman living 


in Liverpool sent to a. chemist for a '* head- 
ache powder." He gave it ; she took it, and 
died shortly afterwards. The analyst dis- 
covered that the said powder contained 


mercurial s^ts to an extent corresponding 
to 0.63 grain of oxide of mercury! The 
chemist could give no explanation, and the 


jury returned a verdict to the effect that 
death was due to mercurial poisoning, but 


there was no evidence to show how the mercury 


hud %(A into the powder ! " 

Ko questions seem to have been a^ed ; no 
for the destructii^ of the r^ 
-tti^cdsonous filth. There prtdmh^iiM^ 
bfrr-a daj^ to the 

snk^, andh penny 

ills, 



t&ililMctt <}f d^th to every tmiaspectifig^ 
dr bqy# woman or man, who has aihead£££ihe 1 

V Oiie of the cr3dng scandals of the day is the 
dpra and shameless trade in* licensed poison I 
For a wrong or improper Remedy is as much 
a poison to a vitiated system as if laudanum, 
or morphia, or arsenic, or’ strychnine were 
poured into it wholesale. The habit of fl5ring 
to patent medicines as a cure for real or 
fancied ailments is a most dangerous habit. 
Many a patent pill has a heavy score of dis- 
orders to answer for, brought about by its 
use, and encouraged by advertisement of 
its universal qualifications. Many a healthy 
. phjrsique has been broken down by a craze 
fot takii^ puffed and useless remedies^ 
remedies whose patented warnings against 
disease only too often result inself-verifi<»tk)n. 
tl^e paim wrapped round bottle or pill- 
are ^t so many terrors to the gullible 
read of symptoms ufitil the;^ 
that {)o^S«»s 







. Jlat. HO ioiie^^%«vo^^ to. 

Q^meiicM of attmpts ito, Wfi^ 


ptM^ty by .60> cttUed taldets and 


A physician )«ceiitly rdated to tne 
pitiful story of a |jui who suffered hpin scune 
saysteriotts illness that pnzded her family and 


every specialist they consulted. Finally, a 
nurse in attendance "discovered the. secret 


after long and patient watching. The girl 
imagined she was too fat for beauty, and set 
to work to reduce herself by takin g a remedy 
advertised in a certain lady’s paper, and 
professing to give away a sami^ on applicar 
ti<m. . When the truth was discovered and 
the stuff thrown into the dust^bin, the 
began to recover. But her fbUy 
coit her life, and impoverished her 


niary hundred pounds. 


..Jhg danger of sdf-doctArinCf Jl* :Abt 

i iB yH i. 9m- yjw 




lit iiiey sound, may Imve futw 
iMiig behind ' ^ 
which has made the forthne of jEh^ 
|fot8-*the danger of habit. Huihamty 
itr a slave to its habito. That is why drhik 
ind drugs are so deadly in their effects. It 
^ so ^y to b^in, so impissible to leave off. 


A Store-chemist has now become an approved 
method of avoiding doctor’s bills ! A penny, 
dr a sixpenny, or a is.* ltd. cure is always at 
for every disease and complaint under 
^ stu^ The young assistant advises ; the 
puiidiaser departs in peace. Perhaps the 
itmedy has be^ already fanflliarised by 
^udy and wondrous illustrations, and con- 
cocted testimcmials. If the result is not 


no <me is any the wiser, unless 
^ unfortunate woman 


m JUverpool nught be multiplied a hundredi- 
had the courage to expose 
if only quack advertnemsiits 
: ^)sapaiiuit an item in 
AetktsS 






PERSd^ACOF 



qI ttKOj cQlumiis to 

l^itivances ^ would intedeie with 

ing " side of journalism. No oner-eveu ^ ^< 

editmr-K^ adord to benefit his fdUow-Otw 

at his own expei^. Therefore has the noble 

art of quackery become one of the popular 

trades of the day. * 


But quackery does not apply to medicines 
only. The market o^ imposture is varied. 
Face washes, skin creams, soaps, and powden 
are other traps for the unwary and tl^e vain. 
They are even a surer road to fortune for the 
consdencele^ advertisers^ Here art is specially 
called in to aid in the service of fraud. Lovdy 


faces, exquisite complexions, unwrinkled skins; 
beautiful figures are displa3red on page and 
cover and illustrated device. The ^ledal 
concoction that is to give the pictured beauty 
or cmnplexiQn or figure is temptin^y por^ 
ttay^, though the said pcHirayial is lib 


guarantee of ^adveiliaedribn^^ 
fdten'ofier 4 ’ 




OFiQ^Ri^ 

'publish the picture bi 

tfe^lhostruius*, ifisteud of a uatiu^ /warning' 
tiiek use l * - 

of money that annually finda 
ita uky into the pockets of ^fraudulent char- 


lataiffi is appalling. The public seem to have 
a childlike faith in pictured "cures,” and 
lavishly advertised patent remedies. If one 
thing fails, they try another, and so on and on 
through the whole gamut of pill, potion, 
ointment, or lotion, until finally their drugged 
an<i s^mi'poisoned S 5 rstem relinquishes the 
struggle for an unnatural existence. 

If the store-chemist has prov^ a blessing 
in <me instance, he has much to answer for 


in another; for self-taken and self-prescribed 
have proved dangerous foes to the 
huifw^u constitution, and sown the seeds of 
many strange and fatal complaints. 

• Now. and then a startling experiaice like 

: 1^ powders, or some increase 

• martfllity, brings down a storm of 



fiat nothing is done. The watched 
atdl. sold, the 



AH Mwrance of 8ucce»» »« r , . 
^aaaq^^ primitive faith te. 

40vm one® more to «* t' 

qmckery I 




UNREAL POLITENESS 


In this vast world of shams there is only one 
test of sincerity— and that is misfortune. 

As long as you are gi social importance the 
world pays its due compliment to such a posi- 
tion. It matters little how you have achieved 
it. Some things are better left unquestioned, 
and one of them is the method of money- 
making. Men who have not disdained to 
fight their way to titles through much un- 
pleasantness are perfectly aware that they 
occupy a precarious position. Society is a 
ladder up which a thousand travellers are 
pushing each other in eager desire to reach 
the topmost rung. Whence springs this foolish 
ambition ? For only those born in the purple 
jjan ever wear it with grace. The scramblers 
cierelv tolerated and made use of. 

Sejt so Itrangely constituted is human nature 



I^isONAii'bmi^S 




that a ld(^ Royalty is esteemed an 
hcmotir in comparison with the hearty hand- 
shake of an ^ual. The moment wealth 
success crowns the efforts of the worker his 
ambition is not ^o spend the one or use the 
other sensibly, an^ among a set who would 
understand and appreciate him, but to employ 
them as a lever to raise himself to the level of 
a higher social altitude.^, 

He knows he will be snubbed openly or 
tolerated with mere forced friendliness ; that 
he will have to scheme for invitations, and 
lavish mone^ like water, and yet he perse- 
veres ! He accepts the snubs and the marked 
impoliteness of “ Society " with equanimity. 
He sees people brought to his house and 
dining at his table who are quite indifferent 
as to his own personality. He shakes hands 
for one blissful evening with titled insolence 
that will forget his name the next momwti ’ 
entertaunment is only upraised by^ 
money spent on it, and if the 


|hpldd octaur it held itp td 
- Over ' ag^ 




5iife^Ai.'PotrfES^- ; ; 

os>b|»i^ satiric this extraordinaty ddusion . 
of ; jhiliidaity ; * have pointed ou^ that men 
ate iwlcnmed for what they can give, not for 
what tthey are. Surely, to be content with 
one’s rightful position is more satisfactory 
than to achieve the contemptuous acceptance 
of inequality ! 

Two things stamp present-day manners. A 
politeness that is unreal, and a vulgarity that 
is labelled “smart.” 

Grace or courtesy is old-fashioned. Sym- 
pathy and consideration are rarely displayed. 
The women who crowd to each other’s ” days,” 
discuss each other’s gowns and admirers, whisper 
of each other’s scandals, betray each other’s 
confidences,*^ and envy each other’s capacity 
for saving appearances at any cost — what can 
th^ know of real interest or real affection ? 

f.Ejadr fad of the hour, from the cake- 
Plato, has been an absorbing craze at 
have laughed. PossiWy 
tlid’ conversion of a Princess will now set ; 
pn a new pinnacle of fashion, and 
i^": ‘-^perve»ion" as the siifcerest 
> '■ 195 ' 



P£RS0NAt OPINIONS 

tery that a loyal circle can offer to the 
Throne t , 

There is nothing too absurd or too exag- 
gerated for the taste of modem life. There 
is nothing it so rfnuch enjoys as the pillorying 
itself for the amazement of a gaping world 
outside its own immediate followers. Per- 
haps it believes itself all-important. Per- 
haps it, too, accepts, imitation of its follies 
as flattery to its own ingenuity of invention. 
To be callous to people’s feelings, indifferent 
to their prejudices, and alive only to their 
degrees of usefulness— this is the basis of 
modem politeness. A quid fro quo for every- 
thing ; from company promotership to an 
introduction at Court. 

Social ambition has strack its roots too 
dieeply in social soil for any hope of eradica- 
tion. 

It is the pivot on which the collective 
interests of life move. It " accepts the 
smile of insincerity as a sign of friendship; 
and takes toleration for assurance pf equality. 
Fdr how many of all those whos!! she visits 



UNHEAL POLITENESS 

• - 

And slho visit her, does a fashionable wbmali ^ 
really|Cve ? For what unit of th^ crowd who 
thron|[ her staircase and figure in her ^dinner 
lists does she feel one spark of human 
intereiit ? • • 

Politeness is but the social veneer of indiffer- 
ence. It is far too thin to bear the smallest 
weight, or hint of strain. Who has not seen 
and pitied the call of a displaced favourite, un- 
conscious as yet that she is displaced ? The 
surprised insolence, the glacial welcome with 
which her hostess greets her ? Yet a month, 
perhaps even a week, previously, she had 
every reason to believe herself a favourite. 
But something has gone wrong ; been said 
or done, or discovered. Henceforth that 
glacial recognition will be all she will receive 
until her own sense of dignity prompts her 
to stand aside and give “ cut for cut.” 

How poor and foolish and unworthy it all is ! 
Surely the standard of merit in an individual 
slwnjld be that of his own deeds, his own worth ; 

; rl|!^aye Jbeard women boast of an intro- 

■ i- .■ ^97 



PEifewAi OJlNfONS ' 

^ctioti that wouldipeither benefit nor hofidflr 
tiiem. Nay^ WonSe, they have not sbruptisn to 
stoop to uhutteralite\ie^t08s in Order t£^t 
they might boast afterwards to their friends of 
the cordiality ofithe “dear duchess,’* or the . 
"sweet princess,” whcwn the exigencies of 
charity bazaars or concerts brought within 
their orbit of recognition ! 

Why should Mrs. Smith, good, sensible soul, 

esteem the tolerant politeness of a peeress, or 

a minor royalty, as a priceless boon ? Why 

weary her friends and acquaintances «with a 

history of her awkward curtsey, her proffered 
€ 

" bouquet,” or the tepid condescension of two 
extended fingers ? Does she for one moment 
think that theillustrious personage wasconscious 
of her unimportant self — ^was playing any part 
but that of an automaton engaged at so much 
an hour ? There must be a terrible amount of 
snobbishness in the world, and a terrible 


craving for that foothold of " superiority ’* 
Which, after all, is only limited to the. bdef 
sp^ of individual existaice. . ^ i ' 

this trsit iflf speciai^^ j^ ; 



y^At POLITI^ESS 


. y^twomen are the cruelle^ foes tp the ^roeiiu, 
mall or female. The careless.nod, the vacant 

3 , the crushiM “ I%onder who |OU are ” 
too often greets an effort at recalling 
ipre^l^ introduction, are more potent snubs 
than downright unacknowledgment would be. 

I have heard anguished Suburbia railing at 
Mayfair : " Last time I met her she was so 
gracious, so charming, and to-day — why, she 
didn’t even seem to remember me ! ” 


That is just one of Ma3dair’s little ways. 
She i^a Lady of Quality in her own estimation. 
She lives for her own " set ” and understands 


it. She has no need to suppltSnent her ac- 
quaintances with unfashionable and impossible- 
persons thrown in her way by chance. And 
woe betide such ignorant claimants of her 
ncrfice. 


How long will it be before sober judgment 
into play, and convinces the middle 
classes and the nouveaux riches and the un- 
Jhfshionable strata of society that their truest 
wisdom lies in being content with their natural 
■ hr life ; that to J>enefit . humanity by 



PERSONAL QPINiONS 

thVir wealth is a iaf finer thing than to 
l&vish it on titled rouA, or lift themsdves 
into mi'^esiratle prominence %mongst a set of 
people who only use them for their own sdfish 
convenience ? 

e 

But it seems impossible to convince the 
millionaire and his wife that the acceptance 
of society is not a glorious and wonderful 
thing ; that the senseless amusements and 

e 

extravagances of which they are witness, and 
to which they are graciously permitted to con- 
tribute, are not delightful pageants. When 
Ouida drew that picture in the Massarenes 
of Lady Kenl51worth’s introduction to society 
of the coarse and brutal “ Billy,” she drew 
a by no means exaggerated portrait. 

Such people will persistently attempt to 
” get into society,” and as petsistently accept 
snubs, and insolence, and ridicule as tho 
reward of success. 




SPOILT HUSBANDS-^AND WIVES 

A GOOD husband is " bom, not made,” even as 
is the poet, and like most good things he is rare. 
Unfortunately, too, h^ is seldom successfully 
mated. 

An observant looker-on at the domestic 
unities -may have noticed that an exemplary, 
patient, and moral man is invariably attached 
to a shrewish, impetuous, and exacting 
woman ! That one of high intellectual 
gifts has for njate a foolish or worldly- 
minded person to whom the material things 
of life appeal more than the intellectual. 
Again, a modest and contented disposition 
is frequently allied to a restless and ambitious 
one^ thus , seeming to prove that man and 
womwi are attracted by the very opposite 
qqafite tc^those they individually possess. 

. i%niage*is a veritable lottery. Its prices 



are few in oampariso^i with its blanks, ^ 
poetic thTOiy pf the "twin sbnls”*i:ardy 
the engii|;ement stage. Every week of eyefy 
month of the first year of marriage is a stage of 
disillusion — an attempt to re-adjost ideals and 
ideas to the hard, cold prose of every-day 
existence; to reconcile the devoted, patient, 
aU-perfect lover to the mere ordinary man, 
who flies into an ordinary human rage if 
breakfast is late — if his razor has proved 
inefficient— or his morning paper is not on the 
table, and bills — are I 

Divided by a great gulf indeed are the 
romance and passion of love from the common- 
place exactions of marriage. 

It is hard to believe, but it is a fact. There- 
fore to ensure something like content and 
hsqppiness in the marriage state it is better to 
choose a companion whose tastes and temper 
suit your own ; who has something better 
than mere personal charm, or physical beauty, 
cm which to depend. There are scano fitted 
; ^ nature to bear the yolm 
|^^■;t|^,:a^e : others-^te rwh^;4|^®^ 




; fePOILt HUSBANDS-iM»; 

amf never will be an 3 rthing but a yoke*;, a 
buimen — a harass— an irritant. , 

Hrom the first moment they realise bondage 
instlad of freedom, exactions and obligations 

' 'S " 

instlad of latitude, they grow restive, and their 
WiV^ have a bad time of it. The wise woman 


recognises this sense of restiveness, and, 
instead of opposing, yields to it as far as 
is possible. It is not so much a question of 
the latchkey and the club as it is of the non- 
interference with certain habits that have 


become second nature — the ceasing to impose 
restrictions when they chafe and annoy and 
are really not required. It would be well for 
women to remember that men in their ante- 
married state have been accustomed to perfect 
freed(mi : a certain lawless liberty of action. 
They cannot at once give up this habit — 
and this sense of freedom. And, indeed, 
why. ^ould they be expected to do so ? 

se^ibly and with good humour, the 
8i?^|(^Sd "liberty" often shows itself very 
^rihi«8S jl it is not interfered with. AbOve 
ttti H iniitUies a yeoman to denun^d the same 



PERSONAL 0^ 

for lierseli. She recognises that her husband 
has a life apart froih the dual obligations of 
marriage — and by such recognition renders 
home a pleasant retreat — an agreeable inter- 
lude. Such a wife proves herself a good 
comrade — and an intelligent companion, and 
as the years go on they bring her a rich 
reward. 

It is not unusual to hear one woman say to 
another, “ Oh ! you spoil your husband ! I 
wouldn’t let mine do such and such a thing I ” 
Such a remark is sufficient guarantee df that 
household. It is eloquent of hen-pecking, 
squabbles — disagreements, and — most vital of 
all — the struggle for mastery which too often 
embitters home-life, and estranges hearts that 
once vowed love, honour, and truth to each 
other,. 

There are many men who are spoilt as 
husbands by the mere fact of being tied 
down to discipline and bonds^e. There are 
qthens who are all the better for being taken 
in bgnd by a strong and capable vife> and, 
t^knght tbe. t^ of duty an5 reSpott* : 



. But with that curious evidence of 
larplot at work with human fate, rarely 
do feese cases unite. The husband who 
reqtires managing invariably falls to the lot 
of the one woman in the world incapable of 
understanding this necessity— and the man 
who has no talent for domestic life, or need 
of it, takes to himself a shrew or a fury who 
makes of that life a hideous travesty of what 
it ought to be, and would be in different and 
more capable hands ! 

ThS extraordinary number of ill-matched 
couples one daily meets, make^ one wonder 
what can be the real attraction of marriage ? 

What sudden and injudicious frenzy induces 
people to rush into an allegiance that — in a. 
very few years — proves to be unsuitable ? 
How is it they are so blind before — so keen- 
sighted afterwards ? Why, also, is it that 
a woman is so unutterably foolish as not 
to appreciate a man who has burdened him- 
s^f with her support, when he might be a 
fS^-andi^easy and irresponsible bachelor! 
Ailio is kind, and good-tempered and generous, 
•vl 205‘':- . 



bit OWI18 to a fewitiman fltdts as w^-r ;- 
c and does not» appreciate their perpetual te» 
capitulation. Why do so many women spoil 
men even as they«spoil horses by too lavish 
use of spur and wl»p and bearing rein ? Why 
do they exact so much, and yet show so little 
gratitude for what needs no exaction I 
The proverb says, “ A young man married 
is a man that’s marredf ’ and in nine cases 
out of ten this is true, for too often a young 
man marries in haste and in hot-headed 
passion the very woman whom in later'years 
he would n^ver dream of making his wife. 
Again, in early marriages, the young man 
invariably gives in to his wife in everything. 
Thus — ^when years of sense and disillusion 
come upon him, he is bound hand and foot, 
A weak slave to an unsparing t5n-ant— who 
never can be brought to recognise her t5n:anny, 
but takes rule as her right, and is never 
happier than when making the man Jdre 
v^ihottld honour appear a fool in the ey^ of 
her brie^, H^e» indee^^ls a spc^t husbai^ 



really in bis nature--'^^ndi woul<i 
itself under different circum- 

Bui as there are many husbands spoilt by 
^?tan|iy and selfishness, so there are also 
numb^srs ruined by weakness, over-petting, 
and over-consideration ; to whom the wife is 
an abject slave — a creature to use and abuse 
as the fancy takes them— the servile ministrant 
to domestic comfort — a part of the goods 
and chattels of the house ; never considered, 
never Appreciated, and only missed because 
of her uses. Men of this disposition merely 
marry for their own convenience. They are 
incapable of a true, unselfish devotion, and 
the more a woman yields the more they exact. 
It is an odd fact that these wives never seem 
to realise the actual selfishness of these husbands 
but are quite content to slave for them, 
pamper them, study 'their every wish, and 
nimtlfyiise their own bodies and souls in an 




r dance of life could only bring about a 
of partners as dbes the last figure of 



ihe Lancers, what a delightful and un^* 
pected readjaistment of evils there would he ly 
The mild, sweet-tempered man might secure 
the gentle, self-saerificing wife of the t3n'ant ! 
The shrewish, imperative woman find herself 
confronted by the exacting and selfish Bene- 
dick. Intellect — and mental appreciation of 
its possessor might clasp hands in blissful 
content. Brilliance and homeliness — ^wit and 
beauty — purity and chivalry — meet on 
neutral ground and take each their meed 
of human favour and comprehension.* For it 
is just the^lack of comprehension that spoils 
so many lives. The inability to imderstand ; 
to be patient with faults, and kind to virtues. 

The offence of a blow to vanity — a sneer at 
defects — personal or mental — ^has created wider 
havoc amongst the domesticities of life than 
even ill-usage. A woman is too often fed 
on flatteries by the lover to pardon the blunt 
truths of the husband. She cannot under- 
stand that having once been perfect in his 
eyea, she should- cease to possess pesiecr 
Mxxii His one unpardonable sin is coinihltted 

> . ' -'arSlIL.'.' y /',.. / 'y ?. ' 



points out her defects instead 6i 
]Sia|^4dng her good qualities. But^ indeed, 
naost |ien are equally vain with respect to 
their 4vn virtues — and just,as susceptible to 
flattet]! as women. 

There is, however, this difference between 
their relative positions in life. A man mixes 
with his fellow-men early enough to gauge his 
own worth by their appoval. If his vanity or 
his weakness or his personal belief in himself are 
flattered by undue feminine appreciation, 
his content is often rudely disturbed by the 
harsher criticism of his fellows. In^the rough- 
and-tumble battle of life there is an excellent 
cami^g-ground for conceit. Has a man gifts 
of person— ability— wit— business capacity- 
shrewdness— even genius, so have others — 
many others. Let no man say to himself 
place in the world can never be filled; his 
mark on its crowded pages never obliterated, 
which hath been shall be,” says the 
brains-— wise minds— 
inventions— the dis^ 
" QoyM|«s of lldence-^the achievements of Art— 
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all have been even as all shall be again. Whet 
is new under the sun ? Only the individual 
bdief bom anew in each newborn human 
soul. Only the conviction that love, marriage, 
success, honourf or wealth is to each fr«h 
claimant a more potent factor in the making 
of happiness than to any previous human 
entity. 

The paths of Fate afi^e narrow, and circum- 
scribed. If two people choose one path and 
expect to walk abreast they speedily discover 
its limits. One of the twain must be' pushed 
aside, or give place, or be left behind in the 
march. Sometimes the separation is but 
temporary. But very often it is long and 
lasting ; bred of disagreement and intolerance ; 
the escape of a prisoner eager for freedom — 
not the temporary giving place to a companion 
of the road. 

Alas ! that, as the result of sdection, such 
companionship should be so rare I That 
married life is too often a spoiled — ^patdied — 
or harmful state and ctmdition, instead oi an 
ev^davce df happy umon. Iha^ love so 
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Addom inmates with comprebensioh Oi Itsdi;, 
infinite ^ssibilities, desir^, and ex.SK>' 
tiohsi That even genius of high order has 
left i|ecords of nuserable husbands — and mis- 
understood wives ! • And this because tact 
and S3nnpathy and comprehension have been 
lacking in either nature ; for apart even from 
love and devotion these qualities are of in- 
estimable value. 

If they were joined to love or devotion, 
perhaps the marriage state would become too 
perfect for mere ordinary humanity! Some- 
thing at once unspoilt and tmspoilable. 







FASHION 


Why has the civilised world permitted Fashion 

to become its god, its ruler, and its tyrant ? 

Why has it become a power beneath which men 

and women— sensible in all other respects— 
# 

tremble and obey ? 

Common sense derides this slavery. TaSte and 
comfort rebel against it— yet all in vain. Year 
after year, season after season its decrees go 
forth, and from royalty to mediocrity, from the 
duchess to the shop-girl that decree is obeyed. 

It is a foolish slavery, and yet the slaves 
pretend to like their bondage. It is humilia* 
ting and yet all-powerful. It is a power we 
are for ever questioning, and to which we 
are for ever yielding, and there is no rational 
explanation to be found either for its existent 
dor submission. Yet as it does ^dst 
a3dd will eadst— as it has 



fashion 

atid worshippers it must have sojne 
iU$e ia the wofld of men and women, despite 
tlieir| ridicule — or -"the rebellion of critical 
faculties. But like many existing benefits 
of civilisation, that use has so long lent itself 
to abuse that the two are inexplicably entangled 
with the changing vagaries of each season, 
and each mode. 

It has been agree<^^that the woman of the 
world must also be the woman of Fashion. 
She has to dress her part in the 'pageant of 
Society as the actress dresses her part in a 
stage picture. If she is the possessor of good 
taste, and Nature has gifted her with a sense of 
what suits her colouring and style, she adapts 
a fashion to herself, and is no mere slave to 
its idios5mcrasies. But the sense of what is 
individually becoming seems a rare gift, and 
more women offend the Fashion than grace it. 

A woman without taste is a moral offence 


to one who possesses that desirable adjunct. 


S]^. j^tates, she shocks, and she perpetrates 

She neither knows 
, nor , how to wear it. ; ' She; 
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cannot decide what colotir suits her, what Style 
of gown, what length of coat, Vhat shape of 
hat. As a safeguard she asks, “ What is worn 
just now ? ” — and thereby falls a prey to the 
wily shopkeeper and wearied assistant, who 
hasten to crown her with fashion’s latest 
atrocity and assure her that it is “ most 
becoming” — and "everyone is wearing it.” 

Being quite unable t^ formulate any judg- 
ment of her own, the woman without taste 
permits htrself to be decided “ for.” She 
accepts, she purchases, and she wears what has 
been recommended. In fact, she cannot help 
herself. Shfe simply cannot tell what is her 
own pecxiliar style. She is ignorant how to 
make the most of “ good points ” — how to 
disguise bad ones ; how to assist nature, 
instead of presenting its mistakes in the 
matter of shape or colouring as a glaring error 
and a personal affront. Such persons as these 
have no idea how to use Fashion. They only 
abuse it. 

Very seldom, nowadays, are we ^presented 
mib a style incapable of artistic modulatioiis. 
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dilie with good taste grasps'the Mea and 

thep ^ts about planning its suitability to- 
herseS. Such a woman merely* expresses a 
fashi(p. She never allows it to express her. 
She kvoids exaggeration ^ crude or loud 
colours, too experilive of too restrained 
draperies, too floppy hats. She is never notice- 
able, though always noticed, simply because 
she is suitably attired. 

The woman of good taste is specially careful 
in street dressing — that crucial test for fashion- 
able <jr unfashionable women. Her gown is 
up-to-date, but more remarkable for good cut — 
for the way it delineates the figufe — than for 
costliness of fabric, or eccentricity of style. 
Above all, she studies detail. Nothing clashes ; 
nothing offends. From the becoming hat to the 
smartly shod foot all is simple, elegant, refined. 
No matter what she wears, be it cotton or 
brown holland, silk or muslin, cloth or tweed, 
the same quiet simplicity stamps them. She 
alura3rs looks well dressed because she is suitably 
Men’s eyes invariably notice her. 
Wpmen 8ay, '* How stylish J ” or " How nice ! ’■ 

' 2^5 , ' : 



Md yet wo^dk^ what it was^^ 

^her appeaitmce and drew forth such couupoLdhfs* 

It is in such a toUette as this' that we dis<^ver 
the use of a fashion ; that we detect its rah^e 
suggestions, and hdmire its graceful possi- 
bilities. We know that the woman we criticise 
is not an epitome of Jay's, or Paquin’s, or Peter 
Robinson’s ; not even the “ latest Paris model ” 
of the fashion papers — yet she is fashion and 
good style combined. 

How is it done ? 

If we are intimates we ask the price qf such 
a chic toileUe, and are amazed that it is com- 
pressed into^uite reasonable limits. We take 
it to pieces and find no single item is really 
expensive. The effect is produced by the 
harmony of the whole ; by the graceful blending 
of colour or tint that symbolises it. By the 
way the hat suits the gown, the iout^-en^cas 
suits the hat, the blouse blends with the skirt, 
and the boots and gloves finish off the otlMr 
Hems. 

^ ^ Be the toilette that most suitable of , all 

f iHeit costumes^ black, or an| #1^ pr 

aid-1‘,' - -■ 
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cannot but admir» iiz 
di^ande and wonder why our blues 
and shrimp pinks and multitudi- 
laces, capelets and feather boas look 
so Iconunon beside it! "^Street dressing is 
ah and an art very few English women 
pos&ess. One reason is that they buy a dress 
mainly because it is the fashion, and buy it 
without regard for it^ manifold requirements. 
It must do for “ best.” It must do , for 
church ; for an At Home, for a garden party. , 
The consequence is that it is “all things to 
all occasions ” and suitable to none. It may 
be too loud for the streets, ndt distinctive 
enough for the At Home or the garden party ; 
too noticeable for church, and quite unsuited 
lor home use. A woman with a limited allow- 
ance lor dress has to study all these points. 

It is absurd for her to emulate the duchess, 
the Chicago heiress, and the millionaire's wife. 
Al|rnrd to buy muslins and laces that won't 
sts^ a wear, or the washer-woman's 

handling I Equally absurd to 
ipT’lfry bright or remarkab^ Colour« so 
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her friends say, Oh, I'm sic^ of that 
itemal gown of M— 's. Why didrft she get 
i quieter colour." 

In fact, dressing is an art, and Fashion the 
headmistress of t^e academy of instruction. 
She paints a design or displays a modd, then 
bids her pupils copy it. According to their 
skill or taste, or power of expression, so is 
their success. Some may try all their lives, 
and produce only absurdities or exaggera- 
tions. Others, with a touch, a turn, ac- 
complish marvels; rivalling even the original 
design in beauty or effect. 

There are fcany things in this weary world 
one would alter if one could. There are 
follies, inconveniences, and — fashions. Happy 
the man or woman gifted with the power 
of using the best and avoiding the worst 
of such manifold encumbrances. 

Some of us go through life with leaden weights 
on our eyes ; with dull brain, unsympathetic 
hearts. To such peoide Nature says as little 
as Hfe, and th^ leave the world as^blind and 
laolish S* entered Th^ am blom on 
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lahd^ They blunder tl^oug^ thei^ 
dutiM, abuse* their privileges^ and make 
thei^ own particular niche as ugly and in- 
hamionious as want of taste and tact are 
capable of making 
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In the present day the mere possession of 
wealth is of no importance in comparison 
with its display. An utiostentatious million- 
aire might as well live in the workhouse as 
in an unfashionable thoroughfare with few 
servants and no motor-cars for the use 
of his friends. For, be it well understood, 
it is for hi^ friends and acquaintances that 
poor Croesus has to live up to the standard of 
extravagance and bewilderment that marks 
the special acceptance of Society, 

Time was when that august- body was 
synonym of all that stood for distinction. 
Time was when Park I-ane could ignore even 
Grosvenor Square. For Park Lane signified 
thaf Holy of Holies, the aristocratic cehti%> 
It the fashions withqut dictati^ thep< 




WEALTH 

- ief^s, attires mteitrs,'^ sstys the'' 

provelb. The sheep of Society ha,ve no longer 
^ di|tinctive shepherd. They stray here, 
there^ and ever3?where ai their own sweet 
wih, and do as seems gqpd*unto themselves. 
Sets and cliques take up or introduce fads 
and follies. They are lauded, copied, aband- 
doned— Abused ! 

" Give us somethidg new ” is the cry of 
the day, and in the endeavour to satisfy that 
cry the would-be social leaders strain every 
nerve.* They generally succeed in making 
themselves merely conspicuous — often ridicu- 
lous. 

For Society has thrown wide its once 
exdusive portals to the parvenu, the wealthy 
tradesman, the notorious money-lender, and 
the South African and American millionaire. 
Not a few of the latter have grafted them- 
selves On aristocratic stems, and with true 
democratic arrogance blossomed forth into 
ah worthy of a democracy I 

the growth of a new progrem 
^ of Wealth ; the 


Mb 
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''power of rtsling merely by a ro4 of gold. It is 
no longer " I* bid you/' but “ I buy you." It 
matters not if you are well bred, high bom, 
a genius, or a baEbarian, Society offers you 
but one thing — a •price. «" I want your name 
at my parties ; at the head of my board of 
directors. What will buy it ? " Or, *' I 
want your genius to astonish my guests. 
What is its fee ? ” Or,' " You rule a great 
semi-barbaric nation, whose name I can’t 
pronounce, but I want you in your native 
costume and all your jewels at my Atllome. 
What do y^u ask ? " 

This is the modem style of " getting ai 
people ” ; bribing or bu 5 nng the presence of 
celebrities to dangle as a bait for acceptances 
not procurable by any other means. Un- 
fortunatdy, celebrities are bribable, and genius 
too often spells impecuniosity. They permit 
their names to be dangled on the " fly-line," 
or paraded in the latest fashion on programme, 

printed before the R.S.V.P. of an invita- 
tkm card. And they say to *tben»elve8, 
t^Park Lane I Why, that is aristocratic 

. 322 '!/ 
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cent|B of Loivlon 1 To be seen> to be heatdf 
means fame ! ” 

It i probably means nothing of the sort, 
save ior the grasshopper eidstence of a seasoh. 
But interpretation • only Ibllows experience. 
If there is magic in a name, there is equal 
magic in an address. The millionaire has 
discovered both facts, and knows how to 
trade on them. He cannot force recognition; 
he cannot buy friendship; he cannot even 
always succeed in bribing celebrity or genius, 
but it is not for want of means ; not for any 
reticence on his part in spreading the corrup- 
tion of gold, or casting his fly-line with its 
glittering bait into every stream or tributary 
that takes his fancy. 

Sometimes the millionaire leaves social 
matters to his vdfe, if by happy chance he 
has secured a clever one. Before very 
long she has fathomed the m 3 ^teries of 
Wealth. It is a word to conjure with, a 
badge of influence; a pseudonym for social 
liOtoiiety.* She has learnt that ypu must 
seem afraid of Society. Even gifeat 
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hott^ hav^ d&eletons in th^ cupboax^^"' 
and a judicioifs hint has been known to wOfk ^ 
wooden. Let people know that you ha^- 
nothing to fear from them, but that they, 
on the other hand^ have a good deal to feajp 
from you, and they are at your feet. If 
they won’t come to your house for your own 
sake, have someone there for whose sake 
they would — well, make^ even thai sacrifice. 
Kindred unities, conservatories, alcoves, 

' lavish suppers, a discreet tongue — aU these 
have their uses. All help to keep aristocratic 
impertinence within bounds. In time they 
will permit of impertinence on the million- 
airess's own part ; of a launching forth of 
the good ship Confidence, and a safe voyage 
, through smooth and sunny seas. 

There is still another method of making 
Socsiety take you up. You can discover 
prodigy ; be godmother to a budding geniia, 
or indeed a flock of geniuses and prddi|;ies. 
PNiyen knows they are plentiftd enoixgb 

Ilisagreat^i^^ 
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** the |est dinners," but it is no tne^ triumph 
to fo|uid an equally valuable r&putation on 
‘f^e latest genius.” Besides, it gives an artistic 
position that brings down the notice of really 
eiidusive people — even of Royalty. Poor self- 
sacrificing Royalty, that must pay the penalty 
of ” Divine rights,” and can never be enter- 
tained as an ” angel unawares ” ! 

D 

Music is an admirable card to play in the 
game of social notoriety. Of course, it is 
expensive at first. But once let the profession 
know that yours is the one house in all London 
where it is the thing to be first hegrd, or first 
seen, and the rest is easy. You can pick and 
choose your celebrities. Agents will inform 
you of every new genius, of every Continental 
success. To arrive in London means that 
ym can claim the introduction and the intro- 
ducing. If your fledgeling artist becomes 
wmrld-famed, you have still a daim on his 
g^titude, and while he may ask a hundred 
gtfinea fee for a solo an}nvhere else, he must 
to yoV house and play at your parties 



and advei^i^ii^' df y%ii| 
genius is indeed one ol the special impertin*' 
ences of wealth. Sometimes the godmoi^^ 
of a celebrity is ceally a benefactress. But 
there are exceptions. Often she only boi^ 
people with his virtues, his biography, and his 
indebtedness to — ^herself. She lays claim to 
his gratitude with a supreme forgetfulness of 
her own debt to his * genius. She fastens 
upon him the lasting fetters of obligation, 
and would fain parade him to the world as 
the conquerors of old paraded their captives. 
She grudges his achievements, even while 
she profits by them. She would like to keep 
him to herself, and yet have eiU the world 
acknowledge his talent. She wants not only 
to be his sponsor, but the keeper of his con- 
science and his heart. If he makes new friends 
she is annoyed. If he travels she is uneasy. 
If he marries she declares his career is at an 
end. Her own selfishness would invariably 
stop between his art and his affections^ holding 
both because of what she terms; a ^^^or 
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Ai siKh houses as these, o^leV^ti^ come 
:,»4|go. and'gemiises are bioi into fame, 
.^Meaoh aicceeding season. 

4^€St there are many less creditable ways of 
money thaji by assuming the sponsor- 
ship of art. If only such sponsors could be con- 
vinced that they really are debtors instead of 
benefactors, it would be still more to their credit. 
For no wealth can bhy genius, any more than 
it can buy love. Both are the free gifts of 
those Fates who rule men’s lives ; both should 
be sdirved on bended kne^, and revered as 
a religion. When Wealth comes along, a 
bloated power weighted by mon%y-bags, and 
sa)^, with pretentious insolence, " I will 
trade with you,” it shows itself merely as 
bargainer, usurer, tempter. It is not a true 
benefactor, and lays no claim to a gratitude' 
enforced. Let the millionaire dower Art for 


fart's sake, and the world will be the better 
fOr,.|iip millions. But it should never suffer his 
his patronage to burden it with 
9hj|g;iMipn* He should be servitor, not ruler. 
A Ih^bile vrorshipper, not a boastful autocrat, 
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There ar^ houses in London and Paris, grave 
add dignihed.and splendid, speaking of past 
generations and of ancient titles. There are 
others, shouldering them, so to say, out ‘»f 
place; big with® pretei^ion, brazen with 
effrontery ; staring and glittering as only the 
new millionaire’s palace can stare and glitter. 
From the latest thing in door-knockers to the 
highest art in decoration? they are obtrusive. 
The window-boxes spell a small fortune to 
• the horticulturist, and the window-blinds are 
a triumph of millinery. The insignia of 
wealth is emblazoned from basement to 
attic ; on dfimer-plate and book-plate alike ; 
on marble staircase as on area rails. 

Money is bu3dng out the old time-honoured 
leases; the once aristocratic dwelling-places. 
In their place comes the pretension of the new 
plutocracy, the show, fuss, extravagance and 
display of Wealth. Old ways, old rules, old 
traditions, are pushed aside as of no account. 
Money seeks self-advertisement as well as self- 
advantage. The plutocrat cannot understand 
that a ^bby carriage and an unostentatious 
■ ' £ - 
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residlnce may be of a thousaii^bld mote 
significance than his prancing hors^. His 
latesi motor, or all his gilt, marble, and 
bpnie. 

# 

He cannot understand that though money 
makes the man, it cannot make the gentleman ; 
that good breeding and high lineage are bom 
with one, even as is genius. He cannot imder- 
stand that effrontery is not merely “ holding 
one’s own ’’ ; that slang is piquante, or vulgar, 
according to the speaker ; that of all the trials 
of m(Jdem life the trial of putting up with the 
self-made plutocrat is the hardest. 

Year after year Society comes to Its pageants, 
its social duties, its functions and obhgations ; 
and year by year it is faced by the impertin- 
ences and exaggerations of its new rival — 
Wealth. Once it could rule by weight of its 
own influence, now it is ruled by weight of, 
ominous millions. Money buys our ancient 
homes, our ancient titles, and lowers their 
standard of exclusiveness. Money dictates a 
flSjihjio or an eccentricity in enter- 
tain^ motors the old-fashioned 
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caifiage a^e ibito by-lan», and carries off oiar 
Mns and daughters in a palatial steam }radht. 
Money lends these same sons and daughters 
the stakes for Bridge, or “ puts them on'* 
the winner at Ascot, looney bribes away 
the pooi; aristocrat’s chef, and bargains for his 
picture gallery. Money is ousting all that 
was exclusive and gracious and dignified 
from Society, and replacing them with vul- 
garity and show. Its power is felt on all 
sides. 

The old word " aristocrat ” has no meaning 
save for the select few who still try to uphold 
the old traditions ; to whom hospitality is 
not a mere b5nyord for display, and in whose 
salons modem impertinences play no part. 
To quote Goldsmith is to pronounce oneself 
old fashioned. Yet some lines of his were 
^prophetic — 

**How wide the limits stand. 

Between a splendid and a happy land. 

Pr<md swells the tide with loads of freighted ore, 
A Aod shouting Polly hails them from the ehore^" 

F<% " mi 



and gentie Oliver some prescience of 
a Jfelure such es the twentieth cen Airy heralds 
when to ‘‘ hini that hath WeJdth," all else 
shall be given, and — ^forgiven ? 




THE MARRIAGEABLE AGE 

It occurred one day to a certain editor of a 
certain brilliant little journal, that it would 
be worth while to find out from women what 

*5 

they considered a suitable age for matri- 
mony. 

Forthwith he summoned them to u§e of 
pen and paper, and let loose upon a delighted 
world of readers a variety of opinions on this 
important subject. 

To my mind sprang the involuntary 
answer : “ A woman should marry at any 
age she finds a suitable man willing to marry 
hetr 

A few maiden ladies of doubtful years 
took this retort in very ill part. They aj^ 
peared to think it cast a slur upon feminine 
dignity. The dignity of sex, the dignity of 

voijpt^ spinsterhood, which only remaihs 
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„ THE marriageable AGE 

spiifeterhood ” because it choosy, not be- 
causefit must.* 

ThI idea of a man being willing to marry 
her, forsooth ! It was the other way about. 

Would she be willing to mirry him ? 

• ^ 

Is he, as a rule, worth the sacrifice of her 
liberty and her person ? Are her married 
friends to be so greatly envied that she need 
fret at single bless^ness for her portion ? 
What is man, after all, but a selfish tyrant, 
a being whose use in the world is really 
doubtful, seeing that women can do every- 
thing he can, and do it very much better — 
in their own opinion ! 

And so on. 

Perhaps she was right. Spinsterhood is 
an honourable estate, equally with that of 
marriage, and women are wise in postponing* 
the “ fatal step " until they are quite sure 
it is worth taking. Still, marriage is a factor 
in the world’s history, and has to be considered 
seriously. So, all said and done, we may as 
the subject from the editor’s as 
Wie^ point of view, and^aek 



oucsd^ what age it best to a 
to marry ? v ’ 

Certainly ^e should not marry t<^^yoiii!i|^. 
Four or five-and-twenty is a sensible age. 
At sixteen or sevdhteen siie probably thirdcs 
only of the romantic side*of the question, and 
romance and marriage never have joined, 
and never wiU join hands for a lifetime. 

The girl has no standpoint from which 
to consider a man, save that of her own home 
circle. The “ other man ” outside it takes 
good care to display only his best qualities. 
Selfishness, bad temper, and eccentricity are 
purdy fireside virtues. The lover, or the 
engaged man, does not display them in ad- 
vance. It would be premature to wreck 
happiness — or its mirage— at the outset of “ lijEe 
“together." Life together being the usual 
title of romance, and the too-frequent dirge of 
its finale. 

Parents usually wish their daughters to 
many young, and to marry well. Tlwy know 
(ntothers especially) that yeurs have a 

epical 
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f |sr a ^rl td marry before and ^ womao to 
laariy after tlie development oi^this faculty. 
Itillbttfastrouble. 

TOfbe really happy in marriage a girl of 
C^BMeh should laarry a nfaj;i of forty-five who 
^ devotedly in love with her. He will give 
her adoration and protection — and if suitably 
possessed of this world’s goods will delight in 
lavishing wealth and service in her honour*, 
But the girl will probably turn away from 
middle-aged devotion and crave for some im- 
pecunious and good-looking youth, who has 
nothing of the husband's plodding virtues or 
generosity to distinguish him. 

These cases meet one so often in the book of 
life and the records of the Divorce Court that 
l&ey carry their own moral. 

Therefore, judging by experience, 
prefer to marry young, to marry romantically, 
and to feast on “ apples of Sodom ” in secret 
bitterness as a result of their own self-will. 

: ^ in life is quite so absurd as 

to fix a niJe, or a set ot roles, 
marriageaWe humaiiflp^ 

■ ? - 4, -.; ■ 



PERSONAL OPINIONS 

In aUiKStet every instance marriage is the^^ 

* o' 

one action in a chequered career where the 
individual insists upon entire freedom of will. 
It is the concern of two persons against the 
united control or experience or advice 'srf' the 
whole world ! “ We ” — that word of wonder to 
lovers ! — " we choose to do this thing and 
abide by the consequences.” And they do 
4t, and, as a rule, the consequences prove too 
much for them. 

If marriage could only be freed from the in- 
evitable selfishness of personal feeling it would 
be quite easy to fix a time and season for accept- 
ing it — such* an age for the woman, and such 
an age for the man. 

Our foreign neighbours have tried to do 
this, and so successfully that the habit seems 
tS^have lapsed into a national obligation. 

Dr. Bernard Hollander has informed us that 
foreigners do too much to bring about marriage, 
and English people too little. 

Except in the highest circles of society, the 
English do not interfere too perempjtorily wi^ 
of their sons and daughters, and 



THE MARRiAGEABtE AGE 

thid, although .the British race is.* supposed 
to be Icold, prosaic, and unromahtic in com- 
parison with that of France, or Spain, or Italy, 
Where a foreign marriage is concerned the 
i^al^Slportance of the subject centres in the 
dowry. The British parent, on the other 
hand, is almost grateful to the chivalrous 
individual who offers to relieve him of the 
duty of supporting his*daughter. It is possible 
that she may not be making a “ good match,” 
but, in any case, there will be one mouth 
less to*feed ; one dressmaker’s bill less to pay. 

Results and consequences are for the rash 
voyagers on matrimony’s troubled sea. 

So, to ask at what age should a woman marry 
is an attempt at overthrowing a national 
prejudice in favour of the fool-hardiness thgit 
tempts sixteen and sixty with equal force. 
In any case, if a woman marries too young, or 
too old, she will equally wish at some time of 
her life that she had never married at all ! 

But it would be useless to tell her so. The 
Uhi^qwn has charms beside which all^^ 
cold prose. To adventure to a new 
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wdiid, to lace a new experien<;e— these act aa 
a temptatioif at least once (sometimes oiteh^) 
in a woman’s lifetime. 

The new world may prove as dull and 
dreary and unlovely as the old, the n^ 
perience may mean only a new heartbreak. 
Still, she will persist in experiments, and set 
common-sense and rules of decorum at defiance. 

At what age should a ‘woman marry ? The 
question reminds me of a story of two maiden 
sisters. 

One was seventy-five; the other seventy- 
two. 

Said a male friend to the younger : " Can 
you tell me when a woman gives up the idea 
of a husband ? ” 

^The blushing septuagenarian glanced coyly 
at the interrogator. 

“ Perhaps you had better ask my sister,” 
quoth she. 

This is an instance of the folly of making 
arbitrary laws with regard to a n:\arriageable 
For the feminine age is iust-><^indiina^6n. 



^ THE 

YOUTH OF TEMPERAMENT 


Thrice-blessed gift is this of Youth that 
knows not age and refuses to acknowledge'^ 
its obligations! How it enjoys, how it 
rackets, how it revels in folly and absurdity 
until— well, until a stronger force even than 
age compels its attention 1 
In the present day the Youthful Temperament 
is much to the fore, notably amongst women. 
After long suppression woman has declared 
and inaugurated her independence. She wa^ 
her flag of defiance in the face of her natural 
foe Man. She flings her time-worn shackles 
to the winds, and in the buoyant, delicious 
gaiety of freedom she has become that 


brilliant thing beloved of Society 
never weary of chro nying^ 
* ^ " , and sayings, and dress, and assur- 




PERSONAL OPINIONS 

in^ her she looks as young a^d sprightly as 
her own gredt-granddaughter ! 

The Youthful Temperament is a magician 
that defies age. It refuses to exceed a ipild 
thirty-five until Time suddenly and rudely 
checks it with fourscore — and a tombstone f 

It is frisky, smart, up to date in ever3rthing. 
It keeps the world spinning to a hundred 
'Vagaries, fads, and fancies. It maintains 
that enjo5dng life is the best means bf 
living it, and proves that youth is less a 
matter of youth than it is of tempera- 
ment. For temperament excuses not only 
the way \^e live, but the absurdities we 
commit. 

Some people are bom young, and some 
are bom old. The one class never seem to 
achieve anything save a gay irresponsibility 
in all matters concerning existence. The 
other is staid and gloomy and despondent, 
from childhood onwards. What the one 
lacks the other emphasises, and, by rule of 
, contrast, the light and joyous temperament 
higher claim . to popularity. Smiles 

^AO 



. more pleasing .thdib 
’{b^ M ^ ipproyed, even by insiiicerity, 
i^fe agreeable than to hear Hunt and 
truths whose ultimate results 
but refuse to sfqjcnowledge. 

If is the temperament of youth that excuses 
even the follies of a grandmother* and 
permits respectable " fifty ” to garb itself as 
romantic sixteen v?ould scarcely dream oi^ 
j^ing. From tight-lacing to henna-dyeing the 
ilisky matron is a study in successful artifice. 
She -defies social opinion, and turns herself 
out season after season with a brand-new 
picturesqueness that astonishes* her friends 
and infuriates her enemies. That she should 
be tireless, gay, good-humoured, is an affront 
to stuid years and appreciated responsibilities. 
But “ Temperament ” ignores responsibiSies, 
aijad bence its perennial youth. 

A woman learns from the Beauty Doctors 
abd the confidential column of the tndi^ 


pnp<»s that to frown or to worry, or to 
Itptjhi!^ oqp’s head about bills > and fam^es 
jlwBiiseJceepiug; is ruiuous tq u 






,.fe « 


r y- ^ . 


lines, ;..wriiUsle^-'|^^^ 
gfey wise are the vwit<^: 

of ^ose confidential columns t How mn<^ 
women are indebted to them. NO \^n4]^ 
they wore caps •and took to^ 
and matronly black silks before the ^djr 
journalist came to their rescue. But for 
her generous advice how should they know 
■what to do when hair fdUs out or loses its 
glossy sheen ; when complexions begin ^ 
fade, and figures to suggest an unbeoomihg 
prominence ? When lines and wrinklo^' ap- 
pear, and the eyes get “ baggy," and amongst a 
multitude of dentrifices there seems no safety I 
Oh, kind and clever lady journalist, 
who has evidently studied medicine and 
ph}raiology, and even experimented on 
so as to benefit her sex and guide them 
the path of obtainable Beauty! For, aft«^ v: 
all, the faculty of feelit^ your^ does n<^, 
j||ataw youth or delay matunty^i '|he |py 
td iiying may be intense, but it is 
rpys on ite .sensa|iqns^^^ 










ii to us the kindly offices 
hi its Who hint that artifice mi^dis only 
A rt of a very high and superior kind 
nice. ^ 

■ five years agO it was almost 
iWijjy^fele to find such a thing as. an 





establishment for manicure. Now there is 
not a fashionable street or a country 
twn without its professor. It is to 
^ftrica we owe its introduction, as well as 
that of its expensive fellow-artist the " Toilet 
S{>oci£dist " I And such artists have added 


greatly to the joy of feminine existence, for 
women can frankly accept and 'frankly ac- 
knowledge their services, and no one thinks 


Why' the worse of them for doing so. 

T&fe Vras when to breathe of “ make-^lp ” 
'WaiS td be pronounced d/class^e] when only 
^bfie of womanhood used it as an adjunct 


bf-^dyWHi^inent. But we have changed all 
tbWt. ■ A modem beauty makes no secret of 
aids,” and has herself coloured," dyed, 


jfeiJl^fbiaflicnred, corseted, and 



1 - ^ . 
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l^' Bpedal artists m eac^ lugfe^ 
wonder that ‘she refuses to let Time {day his 
iiiscdent tricks upon such a work of 
preservation, and adapts her mind, morals, 
and manners to the juvenility of her dj^p^- 
ance ? 

She acts her part so well that only very did 
— and undesirable — friends dare even insinuate 
she is approaching the border-line of maturity. 
Though she has daughters of twenty, or sons Of 
thirty, she is still frisking, gambolling, coquet- 
ting ; still to the front in aU Society’s abhSnnal 
enterprises ; still dancing cotillions in the 
dawn of a summer morning ; still enjo3nng late 
suppers, restaurant “feeds,” motor “ spins,” 
Bridge " gambles ” ; still revelling in the 
tuicjjulent element of “ smart ” entertain- 
ments; and still betraying in desultory 
agitated fashion that youthful temperam«»it 
which is at once cause and excuse of all 
social extravagances f 

Happy temperament which refuses td be 
arbitrary rules of righttand ’aN^^ 

treats its debts as lif^tly as its tnatliB^ 

. ^ ^ ' 
f- V V.. vv. vautii 
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life 

refuses to; belt^ in -the 
njtistcifie^^o^ weary.” 

Yet to bo by nature gay and good-humoured 
is nof unenviable attribute of either sex. 
T^ wlrld will always pr€^^ a smiling face to 
a gloomy one ; a jest to a warning ; praise to 
advice* and flattery to truth. The youthful 
temperament has made a study of pleasant 
things, and is generdlis in their administration. 
Care cannot touch nor criticism offend it. 
It is so airy, so flippant, so elusive that it can 
afford to laugh at uncomfortable emotions, and 
dance gaily over the thin ice of reputation. 

Does Nemesis ever visit the possessor of this 
artistic temperament ? — for indeed it is artistic 
in its method of providing its own brilliant 
setting and living up to other people’s bene- 
: flcence. Does the ” dark hour ” and the " rainy 
day” and the " long lane,” and all the other 
yreU-croaked burdens of prophecy, ever throw 
a shadow of doom over its primrose path ? If 
it its secret well, and gives the world 
; » Mding-place where such exi|enc^es 



tragic pdcturea (rf this. 
t<3npers«p)9nt »l^^ hours* or last oi^ ; 
standing amidst the crumbUug turns of Ufe s^ 


honour, of beauty and self-respect ; yet dingiii^ 
.desperately to sot^d shred of pretence, 
to prove even to itself that a wasted life is less 
the fault of the individual than the nature it 
has inherited or acquired. The Joy of Livihg 


> pleads excuse for the methods of life, and if it 
cannot solve the riddle of existence it thinks it 
<■ quite possible to justify it by leaving a moral 
example of avoidance as its sole legacy. 

It has been truly said that virtue is seldom 
amusing and never well dressed. 

That is because virtue is old-fashioned 
enough to attend to its duties, cultivate simple ■ 
pleasures, and is in favour of pa5dng its debts. 
It d^ not “go in" for temperament, fre- x 
quently it finds no difference between it 
downright wickedness. Of course it . would 


‘Upt be polite to say so, and it therefom fa^ 
»ba<dc upon the trite formula of exqepti^. 


all light-hearted people are* bad-s^lld 
and immoral.* Some; are Vvva^ 
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and even very forgiving; If they 
- ^ the main eh^ee; and 

■a" niicef Incrimination in the matter of usefnl 
tacqu^tances, that is not to say they are 
;:; ^3aaMy incapable of appl^oving merit. Only, 
mmt pa}^ so badly, and has to wear imita- 
jtion pearls, and get its fashions second hand ! 
A blameless existence is no doubt a fine thing 
to hjuid down to posterity, but it is a very 
tedious and chilly business to live up to. A 
chequered past, on the other hand, by aid*oP 
temperament— and judicial assistance — is by 
no means to be despised. It has been even 
known to achieve distinction.* Men only 
ignore what is insignificant. The Youthful 
^Temperament is never that. It is always 
to the fore. A laughing, bubbling, boisterous 
reminder that it expects to be taken at its 
own valuation. 

f bores and boredom the Youth- 

Temperament drops like a stone in a 
^ 4 It disturbs the depths, it 

dpples flying into wider and wider 
' It insists opon beingTnolu^^ 



cajoles, and flutters around^ the duUeiit 
^ antagonist to* mirth. It laughs not only 
for itself but for him or her who affects 
no mirth, and sees%o humour in life. It 

ft • ^ 

will not be crushed or withstood. It p^taises 

€ 

everything, delights in ever5rthing, and sees 
only one side of existence — the best and 
brightest. " Silly,” “ shallow,” ” pretentious,” 
''say the bores. But the i'emperament cares 
not ; heeds not ; stops at nothing. A fig for 
^gnity, for repose; for accuracy of in- 
formation respecting social misdemeanouft— 
dangerously allied to libel ! Amusement it 
mtKt get at any cost ; and when life ceases to 
amuse it is time for the chloral and the easy- 
chair, the dressing-gown and slippers, and 
that ” good-night ” to all it has clung to so 
long, which, however long deferred, must ^t 
last be said. 

Happy Temperament if it finds even in the 
darkened room and the wwld-foigott^ Solitude 
one last attitude for mirth — Itself. 



THE I$ICRE*ASE OF 
VULGARITY AMONGST WOMEN 


When the term " smart ” came into fashion, 
it probably had its significance for those con- 
cerned. The dictionary gives the varied mean- 
ings of the word as “ acute, pertinent, vivacious, 
wittjr.” So one may suppose a woman can 
take her choice of any of these complimentary 
adjectives and exemplify it in hert)wn person. 

Who first set the fashion of “ smartness " may 
have been, and probably was, quite innocent of 
any intention to harm or vulgarise that ^gust 
body yclept Society. Yet good intentions 
bave frequently pioneered bad results, and 
^ sinartness has degenerated into a condi- 
tion of extravagance, insolence, and vulgarity. 
The manners and conversation of women 
^ mote noticeable for the two last-named 



than for the wit or tspnl 



cl ■ '' : i-f ;v:';^'ifeRs6^ • opi^^ 

Slahg an^ 

allusii^ are •plentifufiy bespr^jlded throt^t^ 
out modem conversation. To be qniet, 
mannered, or, as our grandmothers * 
say, “lady-like,” i^to be lattghed at SS ol^- 
fashioned or frumpish. \^omen have mtered 
the race with man, and challenged him by 
direct or indirect means to do anything that 
they cannot do likewisef They follow him 
on the moor, the river, the sea, the racecourse, 

* the golf links, and the motor-car. They gamble, 
they bet, they smoke, they drink, they have 
their own private “ dens ” for the transaction ? 
of busing with their pet stockbrokers ; their 
own telephones and private wires. Th^ 
lecture on the public platform, they mvade 
the dissecting-room and the surgery.’ 

The only professions remarkable for thefr 
absence are the Bar and the Church. The <aity 
trade— -the butcher’s. In the Church, howevefj 
their influence is often of paramount imp^ 




<si ente^jsg tb* ranks of any profession, 
^tf ixi do, or piastime that seems good unto 
tifeDii |what they feel able to do, or cai^ 
lilfelify| themselves for accomplishing, th^ 
^ peHectly right to d^empt. But it is 
ihe effut of tliese unfeminine occupa- 
tions that I wish to speak about. And by 
effect I mean the deterioration in manners, 
habits, mode of 'speech, and appearance 
that is so plainly evident in modem 
women. 

Hhas been argued that, physically, women 
have gained much by out-of-door exercise 
and sports — by gymnastics, tennis, golf, 
cycling. Certainly we are now favoured with 
a race of young giantesses whose walk and 
carriage set all laws of grace and dignity at 
dehanpe, and whose size in boots and gloves 
would not disgrace a Policeman ! To whom 
jpm* rod, tennis-bat, golf-stick, and the last 
craze ^ motoring — appeal more 
: 9 ^^ than any domestic or feminine duty. 
Jpfear art t}^y care little, and understand le^. 
tlMi:4uties of marine and>inatem^yr?for? 
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whkh their sex was certainly- 
openly scoff.* A man who can give thepa A 
yachts or a moor, or a fifty h.p. motor-^r 
m^ht possibly be put up with as a husband, 
but, for choice, tifey would prefer sharing 
these good things at some convenient friend's 
expense, and being “ pally ” with the said 
friend’s particular lord and master. 

The racecourse and card-table have also their 
quota of the woman of the century The one 
**shows her as a “ knowing card,” with an eye 
for a good thing, a reckless bribery of ” tips,” 
and a fimd of slangy, horsy talk that would 
do credit to any jockey, not to say black- 
leg, on the course. The other displa}^ this 
same ” twen-cent.” production as ready to 
gambl^ all night regardless of debts owii^ 
for her toilettes, her household, or her own 
extravagant fancies. Very often her debts 
of honour (save the name I) are far too heavy 
for her personal exchequer. Then some con- 
venient male friend is applied to, and discharges 
tin^ for an agreed equivdent, . In tl^ 
rnaondr does feminine^ instinct lose 



■ AMONGSt .TO 

and gradually but sutely 


y true there have always been bad 
^onien| reckless women, unscrupulous women^ 
but ^idrely never in sifch numbers or so 
brazenly conspicuous as in our presentnlay 
Society. The journals printed for their 
edification teem also with paragraphs of 
insolent familiarity, where their dress and 
doings and sa5dngs are publicly announced, 
and hr which they figure under the pet namas' 
giv€n them by their "set.” They have per- 
mitted the effrontery of journalism to reach 
a point bordering on licence, and they glory 
in the accoimts of their gowns, their jewels, 
their scandals, and their eccentricities (to put 
it mildly), as they would never glory Jn the 
performance of any good, simple, womaidy 
action. 

^ i craze for notoriety, of seeing oneself 
chronicled as a “ somebody,” has had the ^Cect 


oIk v|U^ Society to a fearful extent. > 

Btsey Woflpan wants to be noticed ot remark# 

itl^y the wearing of o»e «* 



Of the es^lh^m^i 



ift'S 


y, or the iwetence of hh^oi^ " 
her fellow-eister's appearance by toilet trickf^ 
such as massage, or skin rejuvenation/ 

In all this the traze fof notoriety * 

clarion - tongued, and it is for this same 
notoriety that the many senseless fads Of 
Society are responsible. But the restless, 

I' 

insolent mondaine of to-day forgets that she 
has one taskmaster she cannot evade, one 
Nbmesis whose vengeance is botmd to overtake 
her heedless steps sooner or later. And “the 
Taskmaster and the Avenger bear the same 
name — Nattfre. 

Had Nature intended woman to be an exact 
or exaggerated copy of man she would havi 
constiji.cted her on totally different lines. 
If woman rigorously sets herself to be a male 
counterpart, then in time she will also beeom# 
coarse of skin, rough-voiced, moustache, 
graceful, and unpleasing. Slang and sinnier 
noise and dissipation, an over-tialtt^ 
and a disorgmiised inteOigedee' 
the grane beauty' 



vfr4 h&ye, loved to associate with : 
ww^dr^VAiaan. Instead of being the centre 
she is now the noisy, slangy, 
U^ecent;! and impertinent creature who is 
iSjietM “ smartness,*’ alid the jest of club- 
robins. V 

Public orjprivate remonstrance has no effect 
■ 6m women of this t57j>e. They are trained 
on lines -of exaggeration. Everjrthing that is 
not sensational is “ deadly slow.” Excite- 
ment is the very breath of life to them and* 
their* set. Simplicity or good taste in dress 
is‘ to write oneself down a “ dowd.” To load 
oneself with jewels, to scream wi?h laughter 
at half- veiled indecencies that pass current 
for ydt, to live perpetually in a crowd, never 
toi be shocked, never to be tired, neygr to 
be seen with one’s husband (save at a royal 
b^t^ony), to have heaps of men alwa 3 rs 
e^^t re^y to pay one’s cabs, one’s florist, 
■andv ^toke one to matinbe luncheons and 




*'What sucb a life meai». to any this^^ 
person is appalling, Net c«ly is if ail 
to good taste and decency, but it is tbe dtfttr 
destruction of womanly d%nity and womanly 
honour. It meaosP a future for the sons and 
daughters of the “smart'’*' woman that is a 
terror to contemplate. For to woman belongs 
the responsibility of possible generations. 
Maternity is not an accident but a design. 
The man who gives his children a bad mother 
*#s an offender against Nature’s highest law. 
If she be pure, honest, gentle, true, so much 
the stronger will be her influence at home, 
and her power over the immature minds ^e 
should delight to train. 

To leave a child to the entire care of 
strangers is to demoralise its early memories, 
and stunt -its young affections. Yet this w 
a crime daily and hourly committed. Com^ 
mitted, too, without thought and without care. 
A woman who lives for, Society, for eipcitceiw^t, 
for the perpetual distractions of the gay y^ld, 

^ ^ no ^e and less induction |o 
''''h^cjyidten. ' Shes^lllithdiS'bi^^ . 



{pection. If they are pretty or pictur- 
^ue »c*‘ has* th^ brought to her boudoir 
^v.Atl Home days, or drives with thW 
in the? crowded Park on chance occasions. 
Burse% governesses, and ttjtors do all the rest 
until liiat dreaded time when their age de- 
mands notice, and clashes with her own 
would-be youthfulness. 

Once the term ** fast ” was a stigma of 
shame to a woman — now it is her glory ! 
The modem smart woman is not even contei}^' 
with so tame an epithet. She desires to be 
called “ rapid.” She leaves good manners 
and good breeding to fogies and " dowds.” 
She must see and be seen from morning till 
: night. She must do everything that is decreed 
to be chic — no matter how silly, or extrava- 
gant, or dangerous. For manners she has 
" cheek ” ; for conversation endless chatter and 
the latest thing in slang ; for accomplishments 
aport; and for dignity impudence. It is so 
my to^ b^ rude and personal and noisy. 

: jokes and relate stories 

' only ; fit ^fot the s|jpt^g-room ! Prudery 



13 »t a dkKxmnt, and ^l^ated to tho n44dP^ 
diasses, or th^ ppo^ d^pi^ w&kesi^k 
ip hot rooms and fa^onaUe . shopf . 
tlieir cultvired sisterhood may be , clQtlw||d 
sumptuoudy for ^ glorification of ijanitjj^ 
and the ensnaring of man ! • 

Yet, to those who look below the brilliant 
bubbles of social life, it would seem that to 
this half-despised and ignored middle-class will 
England owe her salvation. The worker’s hand 
<^eadies the helm that the palsied grasp 
Fashion would turn to its own destruction. 
Far below the frothy whirlpool of frivolity 
lie the caln^ deep waters of common -sense, 
that saviour and bulwark of national 
integrity. It may be rough, it may be 
stormy, it may boldly flaunt the naked truth 
in a st 3 ^e unfit for dainty dames whose risqiU 
Jests must wear at least a pretence of French 
veilmg ; but it is at least honest, and csrn^ 
in. its train much that the great world n^edf^ 
pinch that it has destroyed and deni^. , J 
breeding is not of nscessi^ 
.d^S^^tS,.: ol..|^t,-;nSf^. ;But: 




AMONGST- ^OMEN 

tta^bave no excuse for piUoiyin| its 
use nt the bid<yng of Faa^iion. * 
iand rank alike have their obligations, 
iwise as well as criminal to evade them. 
A groAt name is as a giHt light set on high. 


If it ie dimmed bV neglect or extinguished by 
j|pUy the Joss concerns many who have looked 
up to it for guidance. No man's Ufe can be 
lived to and for himself alone, and the higher 
his position, the more exalted his rank, 
much the greater are his responsibilities. ^ 
4t has been said that the decadence of 
chivalry in men has had a correspon ding 
decadence in womanly virtues. • But women 
themselves are to blame for permitting such 
decadence. 

If they choose to become a smpke-room 
or stable companion to a man, he very 
nature treats them to the manners and 
^ language such a companion deserves. There 
Is a very short step between liberty and 
that step women have allowed 
l(^e. The lesults are only^too ap- 
; ' to the c Hs| ||ife i ona.te observer. To 



^ »!^RSONAL OPINiON^ > 

hi with male coi{)i{miikmd|iva8 

Din thl early part of th^^ast century relegate4^ 
to those questionable ch^ii^ctenr with whmn 
me&; spi^nt their hours of rowd3asm. NoWa- 
da}^ it is quite the* usual thing for otgars, 
cigarettes, and liqueurs to conclude a dinner- 
party before the ladies leave the table, and 

to see them smoke and drink with all the 

c 

zest of their male companions. That such 
^bits do much to destroy feminine charm is, 
unfortunately, too true. If a woman once 
loses her innate sense of what is refined ®or 


delicate, she seems unable to stop her down- 
ward progress. 

Not so long ago the Press teemed with 
statistics showing the increase of women 
drunkards, and not — sad to say — ^among the 
lower dasses, but in the highest and most 
aristocratic cirdes. Doctors of eminence and 


note have given reluctant testimony to this 
disastrous state of things, and even the 
most optimistic of individuals cannot look 
fcnwaid^ without dread to the po^lde 

^ A. ^ * 

s^ttenc^ o| thia habitJP The perpetmtl stmih 



bin 4»i|iin a^ nervjB, the perpetual «ff<)% w 
seeni Itlert, tireless, and amuskig, is a fbarful« 
ta3c ^ the «energias of social beauties and 
eeleb4ties. So they seek the aid of pjckltne- 
ups, «f " nips,” of stimftljuits of all sorts and 
at all seasons. *A Society doctor recently 
declared that the number of women from 


nineteen to^iforty ^ears of age whom he had 
attended for ailments caused by alcoholic 
excesses, far exceeded that of men. 
excesses of this sort have a much worse eff^t 
upon women than upon men, and are far 
more difficult to cure. Once a woman loses 
her finer sense of shame she 4oses all that 
might reclaim her. And she has lost so much 
of it in these latter days that one is scarcely 
surprised at the senseless whims, thg reckless 
extravagance, the audacious, noisy self-adver- 
tisement for which she is remarkable. 

Literature ha§ been coarsened by her con- 
tributions, and men are more often ashamed 
;pf her boldness than appreciative of her 
her hands realism reaches a point 
■ but^oertainly a point thnt 




ont wohdar from 
•#hat means ste has siOored hw 
Many of the modem woman’s bbcdra ^ liht 
edi^;hiig; neither axe they distinguishal fc^ 
literary merit. Tbd' increase of femumne 
writers has been an5rthing "but a boon. It 
has cheapened literature and overcrowded the 
market. Above all, it is responsible for the 
floods of trashy, penny novdettes which detoy 
tjie coppers of a class of readers who would 
be mud! better without the false view of life, 
and false sentiment contained in their pages.* 
Here, again, woman is the oflender, and 
though she may write rubbish for a living, 
one feels indined to point out very many 
other ways of securing independence. For 
silly and., misleading books are only another 
mode of vulgarising taste and lowering the 
standard of thought and appreciation. And 
as by deed, and word, and thought women 


degenerate in die scale of civilised life, to 
alto will man ignore her influence and avoid 


ijoatead gi admire her. She may 

:..viiQlhing -for,' ■ hia^lfc^eeli- - 




^ She is so advanced *and 

l|^^^<^p^d$nt that she can de pedectly well^ 

; Thefi by all means let her avoid pa^g 
hjun afijf poor a compliment^as that of imitation, 
ahd cease to masquerade in his vices and 
offtakes. • 



THE SUBURBAN CRITIC OF 
MORALS 

In the cheerful seclusion of a suburban villa^ 
in the cheap, "artistically "-furnished front 
siting-room with its inevitable suburban 
^oration of flower -pot and plant in the 
window, the critic of Society and its ftiords 
sits and moralises. 

The critic k generally of the feminine per- 
suasion— a lady who loves her Modern Society 
and her illustrated fashion journals ; who is 
au fait ydth the names, titles, and inter- 
marriages of Royalty and the Peerage ; and 
who has an At Home day, when she enter- 
tains her friends with such social problems as 
the iniquities of servants, and the latest 
scandal of the divorce court. j 

Suburbia, in fact, is the severe^ 
oif nipr^ that we posset. 



* |XJBIIRBAN CRITIC OR l^pRALS 

the “rose” to scent its 
an4 enough remo^^ed to own a 
^ ' sliglft olfactory confusion respecting the identi- 
cal perfWe it has detected. Also Suburbia is 
very confident as ,to the wiChedness and general 
immorality of " rfigh Sassiety ! ” There is 
something v^ry delightful about its simple 
acceptance of facts yhich can never be satis- 
factorily proved, something at once rebuking 
and instructive in its criticism of men, women,> 
and morals; for Suburbia has achieved dis-» 
tinction by reason of severe integrity specially 
concerned with the seventh commandment 
Its husbands are also excellent feimily men 
who rarely miss a train, who would never 
think of " grass bachelorhood ” as a suitable 
holiday, who pay the school bills of the children 
and the dressmaking accounts of their wives 
with commendable punctuality, if little ardour. 
Who look upon Sunday as a day to go to church 
i^elf, instead of its “Parade." Who, in, fact, 
iriasssentlally domestic and essentially virtuous, 

privileged to^it in 
others, udiose qualifications 
-f , ■ ■ ^ 26$ ■ ' 



!(:» good 4 eeds and 

' disquidified iirvertdh«ate ilEM^^ 

^It naturally appeal# to this critk 

ability to be virtuous on ^^400 a y^ shOt^ 

increase with the*jiossessioi|, of ^4060.^ 

€ 

delightful fact of owning a large income mPIt;" 
surely mean larger opportunities of ’ wdl 
doing. The critic of Subprbia argues without 
any knowledge of the world as the wwld 
/is known to the worldly-minded. For, be 
fits faults great or small, Suburbia is. 
not worldly-minded— except at secohd-h&nd< 
As a rule it is bom and bred to narrow 
limitations.* It is incapable of soaring above 
them. To minds concerned with an error in 
the " pence ” column of the weekly accounts,^ 
the task of balancing pounds and shillings 
to adequate expenditure of the same, seems a 
sheer impossibility. 

Suburbia has fortunately been placed tn-a^ 
position that need not recktm with socisd 
tasiptations. For this reason it 

judge • and ^ 



tiE^E SjjBU!®AN CRITK: Of ‘MpRAI^ 

; those set on^hi^^, and 

tin fie^ that beatj upon th^ 
a^oAs Ivith the sup^b indijSerence of ^ 
C^ddaesqhe Guardsman ! Suburbia could not 
podidbly* ^ace itself in tRo position of the 
Guardsman i>ecause it has inherited 
the good, serviceable, middle-class qualities 
oi the middle classes That the said class is 
England's backbone and strength and stay 
no sane legislator would deny. Its virtues'* 
aire not only self-produced but prerogative. 
Theffe it* stands in English history, stolid, 


sober, well ordered, well meaning. Fed on 
traditions and ready to uphold thdhi ; narrow 
perhaps, but oh, so %ooi, so worthy ! 

^ Now Society can lay but little claim to these 
iunnely virtues. It would be rather offended if 
such toms wereapplied to itself as a body, or to 
its actions as a result. In fact, for some reason 


Society — as reckoned 
;tmtraninielled, unembarrassed “ Ten 
has always chosen to appear 
jinsteady, rfcktess ; indiffeoent to 
^l^vate or public, Sul^ait ficff 






i 

itSi^ aicid the " evil theregf/’ and 
amused at the lower or middle-clai^ aSil^ 
criticism, which seemingly is but fdrth^ 
proof of the inability of one class to jud^ 
another. Each his a mopopoly of* virtues 
—or vices — ^peculiar to itself. Each sco^, 
or sneers at, or pities what it is imable to 
comprehend. . 

Religious differences and social differences 
pare two subjects set for ever apart from 
t universal agreement. 

Their very existence proclaims a “necessity 
for controversy ; their issues are far-reaching 
and diver^nt. One religious body can no 
more comprehend another than can a child 
of the slums understand the shibboleth 
of modem conversation ! The words and 
ways of a class to whose habits we are un- 
accustomed are always more or less puzzling. 
Therefore when Suburbia sits with st<^ face 
glowering over a Duch^s' expenditure, or a 
Duke's morals, or a MflKonaire's exti^vagance; 
or a highly-spiced sca^al, it ^ou^ do 
that there is such a tlitog 




a m<^^tal infirmity pec^ar tn dU 
dal^ caj^ '* moral weakness,” 

^^v<Bn ^uburbia has displayed this regret- 
table injirmity on occasions. There have^ 
been scandals at Balham cipd Bayswater as 
as in Park Ldne and Piccadilly, And 
while the Mrs. Grundy of the suburbs holds 
i|p hands of horror at jthe paragraphed wicked- 
ness of frail and lovely peeresses, she would 
do well to remember that she, the queen, 
oi moral and modest womanhood, has never 
been* sul^ected to the temptations which her 
less fortunate sister has had to encounter. 
To be bom into a ” set ” is less a privilege 
than it may seem. Wealth and titles, honour 
and position have large attendant responsi- 
bilities. 

Marriage, in English Society, is frequently a 
matter of arrangement, as in France; and 
Oven ^burbia might acknowledge that to 
n woman a loveless home and empty heart 


possessions. Duty is a 



and a woman’s chances of 
iOre Often briei as. her youth. Tho, 








imp6niUv«. f-^Katui% ha$ niMl^ 

■ * . •-■ ' 'V - 

A life without love is teoren a^ 

call of the heart demands and soil#* 
times creates ai; oanswer. If that ansv^ 

O 

unwise, so much the worse for the seel^jll^t 
Sjrmpathy is a subtle force, but S 3 rip>at]^ 
too has its danger. It disarms the citad^ 
of virtue ere virtue is conscious of its entrance 
s»beyond the outermost gates. The rest is a 
mere question of time, or—opportunity. 

Then the world is scandalised and shocked, 
and sinners and saints alike crowd to the 
judgment aeat to pass sentence on the crime 
of “ discovery.” Without discovery Society 
would run on in its own sweet way as long 
as seepied to it desirable. But unfortunat^y ^ 
a censorship of morals does exist, and it ^es 
Thus far and no further” even to th<^ in 
High .Places. '■ ^ 

The world was not specially treated loir 
the good or the yiricked. 

;leav«| the qualitka of v the ether, li^ 
ft needi^^^^^^^^^^ only^y 

1 ::. 



it'isor?' 



I^Ve { 


or vUq, 



tain determinating effect Oft tiie 
<^«MftOt#s of others. If all were 
^^ opportunity of performing praise- 
.ictions would wanting. If all 
evil, there wcndd be no place for criticism, 
a^lity would be accepted as the natural 
Pfttcome of human infirmities, and in all 
l^tobability grow insignificanf*as a result of 
sheer want of contrasting effects ! 

It is those contrasting effects which are 
happily asupplied by the puritanical, the ^ 
narrow-minded, and the self-righteous. A 
grey sheep holds its neutral tint ^s spotless 
beside a veritable black one, and thus do 
the useful, sober "grey lives” of Suburbia 
sti^d forth in contrast to the brilliant scarlet 
r*-and soot — of its Social Sisterhood. 

4 faultless n^self,” afifirms Mrs. 

yC^ph^-^orninon with becoming humility, 

draw the line at ” weU, what- 

special tint of imjMro- 
Bke manner do her sisters of town 
or east oittie Park af&rm their.: 
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a&t 

ipj, o^liphow little are either caf^hle 
«f jilting* did ^iey but knonr what liee behind 
th6 scenes, '^e charity of the world is far 
removed fromj tljat Isort which “ 1^inket£f 
long and is kind.” As » rule the thinkers 
are quick - judging, narrow, and illc^cal^ 
Furthermore, did one of those great ladiesf 
upon whose appearance or actions they 
jit in judgment, condescend to stop her 
^carriage by side of the hired victoria, con- 
descend to leave a card on ” ViUadom,” 
or offer Mrs. Suburbia a dinner at the 
Savoy or the Carlton, what would that good 
lady do ? 

Would she feel dishonoured by the recogni- 
tion or the invitation, or would she return to 
her ” artistic drawing-room ” and her india- ^ 
rubber plant, and straightway simimon her 
friends and neighbours and her mbsl iisHm 
guished acquaintances and overwhelD(i,; them 
with descriptions of dear ” Lady So^d^So’s ’ > 
ccrdiaUty. Speak of the Cadtoo, hot ait an 


instituted meeting-idace f<»| 
' 27 ^ ■ i 







l«at a Micca of ourity for the sin^e 

If .sodal sinneM were as 'Wiser 
they are frail, they would ^^Scognise that 
Iheir best policy My • jn winning the 
favour of Suburf>ia, instead of ignoring its 
^^dstence. They would whitewash themselves 
by an occasional call, or card, or invita tion, and 
so go down to " paragraph ” fame as spotless 
as snow — ^London snow 1 But then Society 
does not trouble itself one whit as to whether . 
the world outside its own particular " set ” 
thinks well or ill of its vagaries. Of course 
Suburtda would not believe this ; would 
never credit that its opinions — originating 
fixun the moral centre of England — were 
unimportant to Society, even the highe%t. 

- Good " people take a great deal of con- 
vincing. They never credit other folk with 
virtues tess openly proclaimed than are their 
own,- the habit of judging by appearances 
is almost ta deeply rooted as faith in the social 
para^apMst.'^ It al^ ^ves a great of 
trouble^ F<^l3uburbia cannot possibly know 



pers6nal omiONs 

t’ 

the truth of what it criticises. It must of 
nec^ity get^ its facts at second-hand. But 
there is something at once interesting and * 
s’iructWe in self-appointed censorship. 

It impresses Suburbia’s acquaintances a^ 
easily as it misleads them? It creates the 
impression of a certain authorised familiarity 
with social facts and social celebrities, it 
makes Ac Home days quite a function 
i^tead of a bore, and it also lends a spurious 
importance to the suburban hostess. 

^ Occasionally she tires of repeating or 
listening to stories of domestic grievances, 
the tiresonjp ways of husbands, ^the various 
illnesses of children, the iniquities of servants. 
But when does she ever tire of social scandals, 
or the doings and sayings of Belgravia and 
Mayfair ? 



PART IV 
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THE AMAZING AMERICAN I 




THE ANTING 'AMERICAN ! 

AM giving this Great Subject a place to itself. 
It is one quite impossible to classify or associate 
vdth the foregone “ opinions.” 

Candidly speaking, I do not hke Americans. 

I have met many, and read of many, and 
heard orf many who might pass muster as 
favourable specimens, but, taken as a whole, 

I have an# invincible prejudice against their 
manners, customs, vulgarity, language, accent, " 
and— boastfulness. I have never been fortun- 
ate enough to meet an American gentleman 
or an American lady. Possibly they do 
not leave their own shores for this benighted, 
old-fashioned land of Britain,— possibly my 
opinion of what constitutes a gentleman or 
lady Ipt the typical American one 1 
; L venture to asjprt that 

of “refining” and of 
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educating IJefore an Americap — even of the 
> ultra - civilised Four Hundred — can claim 
equality with the English upi)er or middle 
classes. By equality I mean that distinction 
with which good-lM'eeding £ind past traditions 
have dowered our more fortunate land. 

The American nation is a hotch-potcl^ 

of all othe ^^ nations. 'J'he very dregs of 

Ireland and of Europe were poured into its 
seething pot of “ democracy.” Having so long 
gloried in that democracy, and re-christened 
it ” Liberty,” the American is hardly lo blame 
if its results prove somewhat incomprehen- 
sible to more cultured races. 

We are told that we should never judge 
of a country by its travelling " samples.” 
If this Eule holds good with the Englishman, 
the Scotsman, the Frenchman, and the German, 
how strictly should it be observed in criticising 
the habits and manners of the American ! 

If we are to judge of him by exported 
samples,” we feel confident that hit country 
holds f^e undisputed^ right to ^ proud of 
such a production. No olhier i^ion wotdd 



ItKE amazing AMERtdiilf 

interfe|e with its prerogative ; f&r he is fike 
nothin!; else in the wide world*! 

T4ie travelling American, whether he he 
Yankee-bred, or Boston-reared, or Chicago- 
raised, "is always j)repared 4# criticise everything 
he sees from tHe standpoint of his own 
superiority. He has been reared from the 
nursery onwards vjjth the ^^e, idea that he is 
the equal of any man on earth, and to that 
idea he clings as to a religious faith, ^t 
one stage of his unnatural existence he^ 
adds td this idea the conviction that he 
is superior to most. Thus equipped for the 
battle of life, he enters upon th£Pt stupendous 
career of Boimce, Brag, and Boastfulness 
which has made him world-famed and world- 
dreaded. 

The ubiquitous American is not content 
to go anywhere simply as a traveller or a 
sightseer. Immediately he finds himself among 
other people he announces the fact of his 
naticmailty. 

It ist Ifet necessary. His first m»rd gives 
' awa|!!. But with a covert challenge to 
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anyone better bred> or better mannered, 
he introduces*' his unimportant self, and ^ 
larges upon his coimtry, his politics, and* his 
income. 

That anyone c£utk be rich, or titled, and 
yet perfectly unassuming,** is a fact an 
American cannot comprehend. ' It will take^ 
centuiies to in stil that knowledge into him. 
He professes the utmost contempt for rank 
oi^birth, yet unaccountable acts of toad3dsm 
contradict his assertions. No one has so 
"^openly flattered and nm after the possessor 
of titles as the American. No one has 
been more leady to sell herself, and bestow 
her dollars, than these so-called daughters 
of a democracy. The manner in which 
American, women pursue any celebrity, dog 
the footsteps of Royalty, and pester and 
“ worry ” their way into select circles, is too 
well known to need description. 

When the American invasion first began, 
we looked upon it with the indulgOhca and 
w^dtf % parent besto^ upon a . child; 
America i$ a young cclmtiy| con^|^ 



' f THE AMAZING AMEIUCAN ! 

|ti9.d it# children have all the faults, and s6me 
of th| virtue of youth. They are self- 
wi]led4 arrogant, passionate, and foolhardy.. 
But these are minor faults in contrast to 
their insufferable conceit ^in themselves, and 
their overweenin^boastfulness. Self-advertise- 
ment seems the first law of nature to an 
American. He cgn^ever rest on his own 
merits, and allow other^^ople t?> find out 
what he is, or what he does. He must im- 
mediately shout and advertise it. He will 
teU you the state of his health, the particular 
patent medicine he affects, the whole of his 
family hisAory (with exaggerations), and the 
amount of dollars that make up his yearly 
income. In like manner the American girl 
frankly confides her intentions, ijer views 
of society, and her prospective “dot." I 
have seen her covered with diamonds in the 
morning, and wearing a semi-evening gown 
in the street as a “ dress " advertisement 
0f - ^ dollars. She is quite uncon- 

0^^ tran^[ress all canmis. of good 
Hich proceedings. 
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I* mention* these facts ^th 4ue regard, to 
'* samples.” 1 have heard that English wmnen 
algo do, and say, and — wear, strange things 
in strange countries. 

Americans have ^ distorted idea o4 their 
own importance, and they* carry that idea 
about with them on their travels for fear 
that the ” Old Continent” should attempt 
to ignore^their potential superiority. Bluff 
and push, noise and exaggeration — these are 
the methods best known and best loved of 
our dollared neighbours. Whatever ttiey see 
is never so fine, so important, so money- 
making, nos so money-advertising as are 
American possessions, American inventions, 
and American delusions. They have come 
from a l^nd of gigantic enterprises and pre- 
posterous possibilities — above all, a land of 
everlasting self-advertisement. 

Not content with their own remarkable 
achievements, they are obstinately bent on 
foisting some of their atrocities on us. They 
have stormed our trad^ advertisements, dis- 
figured our shop-windows with hidJlius ” fopd- 

-382 . 



-f ’ . - 

jTHE AMAZING AMERICAN 1 

stuffs,! unwe^able shoes, and impos^bly 
hygiene corsets ! They have instilled the noble , 
art, of Braggadocio into our newspaper 
columns, and boomed unutterable trash as 
literature I They have# ^flooded town and 
country with ‘^Patent Foods ” which are an 
insult to health and appetite, and introduced 
patent medicine^^tlmt should only be used 
by “ faith-dupes ” and^^t5iristian ^ientists ! 
Happily there are a few sensible Engiish- 
folk still living who refuse to add to the dollars 
of democracy by turning their digestiv? 
organs into troughs for husks and chaff, and 
such like#" food-stuffs,” only itted for the 
poultry yard ! 

The American is nothing if not enterprising. 
He has done such wonders for his o^n country 
that it is quite grateful when he turns his 
attention to another — England for choice. 
The Continent fights shy of " ’cuteness.’* 

Who taught us that the true art of success 
was Advertisement ? Loud advertisement ; 
glaring, flaring, staring advertisem^t ? Thai 
^dlnptftag, else, as a means of bullying 
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and cnmpdMnif. notice ? but 

American, whose own streets, walls, fi^ds 
and buildings are a hideous spectacle of 4 he 
Poster’s^ and Boaster’s proficiency. They are 
the sole artists — a^ theirs the sole art for 
which the American has any genuine appreda- 
tion. 

He is a bom trader, as he is-a bom " bluffer.” 
He canncT exist without a ” deal ” in some 
shatpe or form. Ever5dhing he has is for 
sale, and ever5dhing he sees only appeals 
^o his instinct of buying or bargaining. Life 
— ^for him — is started on a basis of dollars, 
and carried ©n and carried forward at race- 
horse speed to the goal of millionairism. And 
even when that goal is reached he is not 
happy. Ife cannot rest quiet, or enjoy life 
in a cultured, leisusniy fashion. He rushes 
over the face of the globe in the biggest of' 
steam 3rachts over which the American fiag 
can proudly float. He beats the big drum 
of boastfulness at every step of progress* 
He would Jike to engage|only " Royal suit«|i??i: 
at hotels, and have the waitdsilli^l^ 



HE AilA^aNG AMERICA ! 

i^eiy ^hen th^y attend on him.* He drcSses 
Ws feilihiiie contingent so expensively and 
outrag^usly that they are a positive eyesore 
to hny woman of taste. And he “ does ” 
sight-seeing and travelling at express speed, 
becanse his whole previous existence has been 
jthe art of “ bolting " everything that comes 
in his way; frqa;^^ repast to a sensation; 
from the last crime of ^all Str^ to the 
frenzied banquet of convalescent appendicitlstsi 
An American is never content to be intro- 
duced to anyone as plain " Mr. So-and-So '* — 
even with the addition of a string of Christian 
names or initials. He wants it So be known 
that he is also the richest, or the ” 'cutest,” 
or the most remarkable man in the special 
township honoured by his birth. likes his 
introducer to add that the said ” Mr. So-and- 
So ” is lAtf So-and-So of ” Noo York City,” 
or Chicago, or Philadelphia — as the case may 
be. That he owns so many millioh dollars ; 
that lie possesses several banks or railwa)^. 


and a 4ew dozen blod^ of buildings Then he 


vm 


add who and what his wife was 
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or from)* where she gels^ her dresses,* 
eand how many thousands of dollars-worth ol 
diitmonds are contained in her jewel-chest. • 
An, American cannot understand that it 
is considered very*i)ad taste to sayt such 

C 

things, or that to an English mind it sounds 
inexpressibly vulgar. He thinks he must 
assert and announce himsgJLf., or else he will 
be ignore. He has” ho refined instincts, no 
refilled feelings, and assuredly no refinement 
of manners. 


Yet one would not blame the poor man 
for these deficiencies if only he would 
allow that ethey were — deficieifties. That 
they are the fault of his unfortunate 
country, his own upbringing and education, 
his absolute inability to look upon poverty 
£# an}rthing short of a criminal offence 1 
He cannot associate good birth with pride 
if its unfortunate possessor happens to be 
doUarless nor can he understand that there 
are unostentatious English homes where he 


and his n^ney-bags andj^tis pretensions wotild 
never be admitted on any tenke wilatei^. ' 

286 



|rHE AMAZING AMERie^N I 

* Tlie |Americ^ detests to Jt>e • criticised — 
unfavoi^bly. 

I^Jatt^ry and praise he will swallow f^r 
a lifetane, but an adverse opinion riles 
him beyond forgiveness* He has never 
pardoned Charles* Dickens for what he said 
in Martin Chuzzlewit, and he still tries to 
boycott any bo^c^r any writer that paint 
him and his doings nT'unfavourablW colours. 
He is pachydermatous to everything sa>i a 
candid expression of his own defects, 
or the idea that the world in general does 
not consider America the greatest and most 
wonderful ^country on the kqpwn globe ! 
To him his nation and himself are above 
criticism. It is this blind and stupid boast- 
fulness that arouses outside prejudices; that 
inakes the “ sample ” American so general 
ap object of ridicule and dislike on the Con- 
tinent and in this country. For these 
** samples ” are a positive offence to pre- 
conceived ideas 4 »f good taste, good manners, 
gqcd breeding. 



ern^ns 3re kind-hearted, hospit- 
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afal^» ai!td som^imes evearg^m^ota^with thei^ 
accumulated •dollars k but these are not 
assertive virtues like their boastfulness and 
exaggerations. Also, they are far rarer. 
Even the hospitaj>ility is tinctured with 
egotism. A desire to showb Ihe unassumiag 
Britisher how much better the American 
host (or hostess) can do eve rything for kirn 
than he^c^has troufeledor thought it worth 
whii^ to do an3rthing for his American friend. 


• • • • • • 

«as»- 

All said and done, there «s an instinctive 
antagonism between the two races. The 
English andothe American, despite what has 
been said to the contrary, each in his secret 
heart dislikes or despises the other. The 
Englishman can better appreciate a Frenclunan, 
or a German, or an Italian, than an American. 
}le recognises in his foreign neighbours kindred 
virtues of refinement, culture, and good«^ 
breeding. In his American cousins he se^ 
but the outrageous defects bUthe raur yonttir 


the > k)ud<^oiced bully jrho wanfe 
Indeed*^" 





r® -^SiAZING AMERICAN ! 

icies f|3 that of 3 roiitb( It is a yoting 
0 atioh |^ a nation of confused* and mong^l 
1^)ead8.| - A nation without hereditary tr€« 
ditaMi5,.^r noble blood, or great hisfbry. A 
nation* standing on a s^f- erected pedestal 
oA importance, and clamouring like a spoilt 
j^ild fot incessant notice and admiration. 

All its inven^jjyjSj^Jtsjcrafts and its work, 
are done with a view of am^iing the 
world at large rather than of beau^lJ^ng 
or bettering itself. It has abolished the 
beautiftd in architecture by hideous “ sky- 
scrapers ” and monster hotels. It has de- 
stroyed p€ace and leisure of life, and 
replaced them by noise and clamour and 
“ hustle.” It grants no time to eat or drink 
ox sleep, in the fashion that nature aivl rational 
life demand. It has no inner life and no 
no art, and little literature worth the 
nswae. It tramples rough -shod on all the 
&ierv £bwers of civilisation, and cultivates 
r(qf!i^-a|nd-read 3 fii)|^^ in their place. It con- 
il^l^titutes ” as far ’cuter ^han any 
^UQS. fe would give people 
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arttfid^ meat and grain Jl it could |ia4 
a method of rearing aj^cial cattle and growing 
bogus wheat ; and if such frauds were Jess 
liable to (tetection than its wooden ^utmegs 
and its Tinned Ahqimnstions ! To business 
an American brings little et no honourable 
feeling. He is impatient of steady and 
honest methods. He would sooner make 
one dolkt by a triSC'tha ^ earn a hundred 
by^air dealing. These are the very words 
spoken to me by a recently returned English 
friend who had spent fifteen years of “ busi- 
ness ’* life in New York. 

So, looked at dispassionately, the Amazing 
American is more an object for contempt 
than admiration ; of wonder than of example. 

If conned to his own limits, and left to his 
own evolution, one marvels what he would 
have become ? But the influx of other life 
and other opinions and other hostiliti^have 
had a great deal to do with his destiny. He 
is a polygjot mixture of blftoda and principles, 
dl quali^es and defects. He is a rough 
on .which hundiads of aiterprisuil gab|gp«c| 



AMEEJICAN 1 

liiVe ^eeft grafting all Mrts Of cmttings. *He 
has distinctive and ^fi^rising* facilities for* 
saceesi^ and for the amassing of wealth, aifd 
yet he h^ only succeeded in making ^se folk 
tl^i^ ^hat a very contemptible thing wealth 
is^in certain hands — and how impossible it 
^ seems to own riches and yet enjoy them ! 


Assertion is the very atmosphere of •America. 
It is part of the education of its citiSfens, 
and supports the general insubordination 
that levels aU ranks and professions to one 
sole test of superiority — the readiest and 
quickest method of money-making. 

There is no throne, no state, no aristocracy. 
Every man is the equal of every other man — 
in theory; and every woman is* beautiful 
and hrilliant, and of a remarkable “ person- 
ality " in theory. In reality, America 


is a huge middle-class community, with no 
dhttin ctin ns and no feudal traditions, only 
ih^ an g^em entshf cftss, and a liberty of opinion. 
Iwjtdd"* to unljijidled insolent where 
officialdom are concerned. Such 




not iiecessarfly a wod^ ide^ 

'The American knows how to "get*- ahd 
how to '** spend." He is the quintessence of 
all that is loud, lawsh, and extravagant. To 
him life is a vast, yeasty, frothy tumult, fw' 
ever throwing up new combinations of success, 
and new schemes for weamw9ud aggrandise^ 
ment. 

• • • . , ^ ' 

It would be impossible to part with the 
Amazing American without some rtference 
to his generous efforts at grafting the ffurest 
and choicest blossoms of his o>i^ sheltered 
hothouse on the decadent stem of the F.ng l jft^ 
aristocracy. 

With all his avowed contempt far titlea 
and lineage, the American in his heart of 
hearts does , covet such things — for & mt> 
cessive generation. He loves to drag in a titte 
to gild over his own early ins^ifient^^ f : 
ftft ft, role Miss Colombift^^ no l^lftlfo^ 




AliA^G AMEIUCANT 


iord^ malty «. banknipt 

ifliierillmce owes its yrestoration to Tranl- 
UMlanti^ assistance. ' 

But wliat will be the result of these “ al- 
ranged ” allian^ ? Wha* benefit will our 
aadent races derive from this grafting of 
an anaemic and effete branch of modem 
ddlisation oai^the sturdy British constitu- 
tion ? 

There is no beauty so short-lived as that 
jjl^the American girl. No physique at once 
so fasclthating and so feeble. The bringing 
up of the American child is altogether 
faulty ancl irrational, and Ih no way 
tends to render it robust or healthy. Its 
youth is as exotic as brief, for at thirty, or 
eyen sooner, the American man or woman 
is a prey to dyspepsia and insomnia, and 
i^verS other ills that “ flesh is heir to.” Flesh 
tiitiftted in the reckless, inconsiderate fashion 

subsisting chiefly on 
and " pie," diversified by restaurant 
Of sixteen q^iurses bolted eit express 

M: ' ’■ ; ' ■ 






& inind/ speech/ thdti|[htv i^ 

fcding, the English and the American 

wife are as the poles asunder 1 The nlaitiage 
tie soon becomes irksome and distasteful, 
and but for mutuak complaipmce as •to its 
conditions it would be speedily severed/ 
even at the sacrifice of *' dollars.” 

But the American girl does af^t.take marriage 
seriously! It is something to be endured 
for me sake of something gained, and which 
can only be gained by that means. Could^ 
she buy a title as she can a jewel at Tiffany's, 
or a box of candy at FuUer's, she would clinch 
the bargain* without hesitation. *As that is 
impossible, she barters herself quite cheerfully, 
having learnt in her own delightful country 
that marnage is as easily annulled as con^ 
tracted, and need not for a moment be con- 
sidered in the light of a life-guarantee I 
She gives the man she marries less considera- 
^tidn than the title he owns, or thit family jewels 
' th^it she can wear to a real- Court as a real 
<She is onlyt^t on having a " gobd 
tmie;” uudOr iti|w ahd hitherto ^unaadAllBd 


<^ait|i>i^s ; a^d she forgets that* her 

<tollar4are her own, ^divorce a mere matter. 
oif>mu1^ial convenience ! 


To ;the American woman an 
husband is merely an ^pendage or an im- 
pediment. But. she does not realise that an 
English matrimonial partner may possess 
a finer spirj^pf masterfulness, and has not 
been trained to believe that a woro^ — or at 
least an American woman— is the ne^ best 


ttog to an angel. 

Women are women all the world over,* 
and the only way, in which the American 
woman differs from her univemal sisterhood 
lies in the fact that she has been thorcpghly 
spoilt by over-flattery in her own country ; 
has never been taught her place, apd therefore 
is ignorant how to keep it. 

Like her male compatriot, she, too, dislikes 
<uiticism. Her overweening conceit in herself 
^ and her p^^tions make her less of a com- 


pani<Hi than a nder. We are alwa}i^ being 
'tpW V ?^at the Am^c^ Woma^ is *'just 
An epitome oCtolegance, courtesy. 



ai^ food^ M Vdl, 

• that she is •jwgulall^ backward itt <^ 
playing any of these jp^ectionS; either c^ her 
travds, er her sojourns. The first lesson she 
has to learn when^^e annexes a title or 
becomes an English hostess, i$ lhat of restraint 
and composure. These would alone excuse ^ 
her fearful nasal “ twang,|^ her parrot 
talk, and her loud discordant laughter 1 
But "fo an American womein they are the 
hardest lessons life can teach — social life, be 

m «■’ 

•it understood. 

Thus it would seem th£^ from a physiological 
and critical ppint of view marriage 'between an 
F.ngljsh man and an American woman is a mis- 
take. Certainly the Transatlantic Duchess 
is no great, acquisition to our Peerage, and it 
seems somewhat an anomaly that the very 
people who have openly insulted the name 
of “aristocrat” should now covet its privi** 
l^es. That, after long years ^f strenuous 
ridiicale of English lineage and its dhlvalrotf^' 
t(f»ditioi», shouW^strahi evS^^^^^i^ 





AMA^KG AlCERIGAN t 

for* th^ own sons 

a|i4 dai|ghters. / 

f, /glorying ” and boasting of America*! 
jonroals over every newly-secured tkle is on 
a paib with this rema^lgable inconsistency. 

never sl^ to weary of describing 
the details of an " alliance” ; the trousseaux, 
the present§j_ £md the ceremony itself. As 
for that last ‘function/ it has remg,|^d for 
America to show an amazed world how 
absolutely repulsive to good taste and modesty 
tlw marriage service can be made by the 


eflorts of miUionairisQi. 

Is an 3 ^thfng more obnoxious Jo canons of 
good breeding than an American wedding, 
with its rehearsals, its blaring of trumpets, 
its columns of description, its , incredible 
vulgarity that only sees in the solemn union 
of_ two lives a pageant for triumphant 
j;i^^hmalism and kodak effrontery ? 

, : , It W a pageant as heartless as the planning 

/Csf said tinio n. A “ show ” which only 
\ w taim inscjjent crowd 

and comparei A “function” 



PERSONAI; OPINIONS 

(to* use agajp their favovgrite expii^oir) 
for more waving of flags, and beating of drums, 
dbd screaming of some ^eater vjctmy 'tbaniias 
fallen to the lot of even its most inventive 
social geniuses ! 

Such marriages are a national disgrace ; 
a public denial of the American boast of 
“ purity and morality." Thgjf^should take 
place Ji^trictest seclusion, and only be dassed 
amon^t non-successful speculations. 

Instead of this the united Title and Dollar 
boast openly of their degradation, and are 
heralded in the America journals with such 
“ bold adve^jtisement " as seems §ood unto a 
land of Freedom. " Another American man- 
trap proves successful,” " Britannia’s Peerage 
again falls .a victim to American beauty and — 
dollars.” 

This is the sort of thing American journals 
love. They parade their shame, and pride 
themsdves on their contradictory rules pf 
"equality.” Then they wonder that jnpte 
Musitive people feel {framed of thera^ and 
only scary for the straits and advelsttiAS 



/ |BE AMA2ING AMERICAN I 

Mwdijiven sqjie unfortij^ateilcicp of nbbflity 
Mto th^dutches of American asrogance 1 


• » • • m, • 

% 

Having dealt with the American man and 
the American woman jiyiividually and col- 
lectively, I will, now condude my subject 
with a few general observations. Having 
aroused bo^ .animosity and wrath, I shall 
apply a soothing plaster to natioqd self- 
esteem. For though I may dislike Americans 
out of their own country, I am confidently 
assured* that if I once set foot in that glorious 
land I should recast all these heresies. I 
should finfi them the most hospitable, the 
most generous, the most delightful of all the 
nations in the world ! 

Assuredly it is not for want of , invitations 
that I have left this Amazing Country imvisited. 
I have been asked to go there, and even to 
lecture there, over and over again 1 But I 
-havo—Kiiscourteously — declined. Therefore all 
' I have said respecting Americans may be 


itaJcei|; with as many ^grains— or b^j^ds-fuH- 

|!SK^sffl|!t i^they deem fit 
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i I iuive only them 45 I have 

> them, and sampled the many by the few? 



That 1 didike certain thinj^p almtti thehS' 
and thefr maimers and method is of cour»^ 
my misfortune. I hard to please, and 
by nature critical. I do not like surfaee 
effects, and the very brilliance of America is 


a proof of shallowness. 

All tl^e sterling qualities of the philosopher, 
the thinker, the scholar, and the artist are 
absent in this great commune of haste, tur- 
moU, and mammon worship. « 

Their towns are wonderful — so I hear, their 
inventions marvellous, their government per- 
fect, their social system all that is eluant 
and refined. Their laws are exceptionally just, 
and their Jawyers as unimpeachably honest 
as — their police force ! In all rdations of 
business, trade, and professions they stand 
unequalled. They are noisily, if not genOr 
indy, patriotic. They bdieve in thenu^dvdi " 
and thdr greatness and their future, 
have the ^most stupe^^lous ^ buildings^ 
railways^ the '^ost 




/'|HE AMEiOGANl 

and iv^>dace mei^faetinies that, the 
woiid»^^(p4n show. They have all the resources 


ol art, Jlarnii^, and culture at their disposaf. 
What they can’t acquire they can buy; and 
what 4s not indigenous,^ the national soil 
they can annex.* . 

For all this I truly admire them. I have 
not the sUgJjjtgpt doubt that if I ever did set 
foot in America (which Heaven forefend 1) 
I should be astounded, deafened, bewildered, 
contused, stunned, and delighted, so as to meet 
their fondest expectations. But strange to say 
my prejudices all lie jn the opposite direction. 

I hate noise and confusioia; I dislike 
trams that go at double-express speed, and 
may land you in Eternity just as easily as 
at smne distant and amazing ciW of your 
eartMy destination. I could never admire 
- or appreciate lifts that work on 

a system of “ greased lightning.” Nor could 
I ‘ apfmsciate overcrowded ” cars ” and rude 
; whose sole occupation in life 

. V mtreai^ to " step Ijydy ! ” 

•ever been able to admire Am^can 
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coih^y— it • is 1 1<^ personal ; or Aiil^rioaii 
drama — it is tcte humdrous. I lo«v« to 
^ Nature as she is; not e3(|>ldited‘ by ^he 
scenic effects of advertisement boards, or the 
hideous boasts of q^^ck nostrums. I should 
probably weep over the oiesecration amd 
vulgarisation of beautiful Niagara, and shudder| 
at the horrors of far-famed Chicago. I have 
never been educated to appreciate “ bargain 
counters," the loud-voiced illustrations of 
national fiction, or the insolent personalities 
of national journalism. For the American 
newspaper is nothing ii not personally and 
cheerfully libellous. Libel and personality 
constitute the principal factors in the root 
source of American humour. 

Also, I fear I should manifest no apprecia- 
tion of " faked-up " art treasures, or even 
of the genuine article as transported from 
its ancient and more suitable environmtot 
by the aid of American dollars. India and 
Japan and Italy would seem too sadly out of 
|dace in ^e brand-ne'^. magnificence of an 
American palace. 
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I qi|te r^dy to belike that in matteis 
ol enginee|ing construction and architectural • 
Brobdingriagianisin, Afnerica cannot be beaten. 
That in Wg things she " licks creation.” 
But I don’t admire big tiyngs — set out of all 
p]a>portion to tlJ^ surroundings; and I con- 
sider a country that imports and encourages 
^child-labour to the numerical extent of 
1,700,000 workers in fields, factories, and 
mine s, is not one for universal approbation, 
or admiration! 

True dhat all countries are more or less 
faulty, and ill-governed, and poverty-ridden. 
But AmericS. deserves more blame than any 
other country, because she is wealthy, boastful, 
and untruthful ! She professes with her lips, 
and smites with her hand. She calls herself 
a|ld»her citizens free, and yet is the veriest 
slave to a rotten political system, and the 
tyranny of Tammany Hall ! 
r 3uch things might be excusable as niistakes, 
but not as boasts. And it is the boastfulness 
pi Ainericans over their "perfect” govern- 
ment and| institutions and possessicms t^t 
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unsp^iiik^ c^eislh, anc 

tioq. 


^ They have committed im||ara]leled $i|as, 
and pefpetrated hideous atrocities in the 
past. With vast ^^th and vast territories 
at their disposal they are stjH unwise enough 
to make life hideous and repellent for the^ 
worker and the child. The, ,^assing of 
wealth is their sole joy, and an jim^din* 
ate extravagance seems their ostensible 
existence! Yet blow they their trumpet 

o 

never so loudly, wave they their flag never 
so proudly, they cannot (.escap^fte outspoken 
rebuke so daringly challenged by every action 
and law of their extraordinary lives 1 
It remains to be seen how they will yet 
employ their amazing forces, their tireless 
activity, their powers of construction. 

The fertile, creative spirit which has macfe 
America what she is, may, if rightly employed, 
also make her what she is not. Dignified. 
Fair>dealing. Humane and Just. 

Bsrc^ai^ then, that ^torch of Liberty nmy 
serve tq milighten inst^ of to an^ 



tilE AMA^NG AMERICAN ! 

^tli^ a^kene^ brilliance ^ill •banish past 
cnidities| and past imperfections into the* 
linsbo of^fbrgotten and regretted mistakes. 


L’Envoi 

t 

« 

Mi^ H. G. Wells has recently written of 
the Future of America. The future of 
this vast mass of conceit, brag, inhumanity, 
and inconsistency. 

He has summed •up all its shortcomings, 
and criticised its many good points with a 
kindly hopefulness for which he will, probably, 
only be abused. He is both mercifully opti- 
mistic and candidly just. For aji optimism 
•liift# sees in the American a “ marvellous 
and simple^ninded patience waiting for finer 
understanding and a nobler time” is indeed 
to be commended ! 

To read his book is like rushing through 
a thtmderstorm of J>ewildering ^ects in a 
<^Sed m^or-car. A sense of personal safety 
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and l^dity ^ miiul c^ 
odlwacd tumidt and coidasion. FQr ;4^ 
mental tour through the^Amaging Cimtiheht is 
a succession of thunder-claps, ^eet-lighthin|^ 
and tilie pitiless patt^f of hail-stones I 
Mr, Wells’ book has thyown more light 
upon the nation's idiosyncrasies than an^ 
I have read. It lessens eveii^Mr. Henryk 
James’ simple architectural effects, and turns 
'Mr. Saltus into a mere empty drum. 

Braying triumphs, foolish ceremonies, 

• unmeaydng shows, childish display* of in- 
gemuty in the spending of wasted wealth, 
the crimes «of unscrupulous acquMtion, Ihe 
false morality, the astounding dishonesty, 
the waste of life and labour in the strenuous 
race for riches, — all these are bioscopdd in 
detail by this marvellous book. And thro^^ 
all its strictures and its criticisms marches 
the writer’s own dear Hope. 

Hope in the Future of great and irrazied 
race; hqpe for qualities of d«riincti(Hi; patience, 
Jtnd hone^, 'as<yet-«f^tremtfkalde;' hope^^^^i^^ 
>a«'cultiHre ? that wfll dViH^Ivsandj^a; 



T|JB AiiAZmti AMEmCA^ 

tM&t%ill|uii£[uepice«’ the State aftid jthe n^tien ; 
Iw^e thit ’ its ‘‘ will '' may prove of finer 
^tiifE th|n its financial morality, and play 
^pfjfhe drama of its Future less as a«pectacle 
for other nations to woij^er at, than a deep 
and noble purpceg independent of display. 

^ I * have said that the American^ pass- 
word,! “‘Lijiglty,’’ is mainly a frothy, tmsnb- 
staatial bubble ; a thing for ever on the tongue 
and for ever cofitradicted by action and 
example. 

l^r. VifeUs* picture of the immigrant' landing 
with a cargo of hop^, and gradually sinking 
into ' the ’" foreign slum-labour n^rket, is a 
COTvincing proof of this statement. The 
ma|png of ’ young American citizens by an 
educatmnal system of "flag -waving” and 
xi|.eaningless shouts, aided by the absurd 
turagging of the ‘‘ Oath of Allegiance,” seems 
to me a very humiliating sort of patriotism; 
one that had no depth, and no anchorage 
save that of momentary enthusiasm. It is 
certainly a startling^^^^ to ^um from 

(being strenuously 
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Amerit^tse^) t« that other avirful 'pictule of 
•child -labour as exemplified m The Jungle’ 
id the Pennsylvanian coaB-mines ; in the m|lls 
of Paterson ; in cotton factori^, fields, tod 
workshops; and, aworst of aS; amidst the 
flagrant vice of New York st^reets ! , 

It is once more an amazing instance of the 
inconsistency of America. Of its facidty fori 
throwing dust in the eyes that seek truth, and 
deafening the etos that would fain “hear it. 

After reading Mr. Spargo’s Bitter Cry of 
* the Children, every American miHionaire 
should hide his head in ghame, oi>should as- 
suredly give Ijimself and his influenfisfl brother- " 
hood no rest until they had obliterated this 
foul stain from their country's future history. “ 
But the .Sons of Liberty seem sublimely 
callous to all that does not touch ‘Personal 
interests. They are crazed with money - 
getting, and little inclined to quarrel with 
the means of " getting ” it, so long as it can 
be “ got." 

Turn froq^ the blood and tears and groans 
of that millioh of chil<l-lab<|arers |and look 
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AMAMG AMERICAN I 

■ . ■ ' I . .# 

at thp %dly palaces of triumphant dollax- 

dont 1 Stand amazed at- the repent spectacle 
of imbec^e ingenuity as exemplified by sP 
milMonaire’s Nfew Year banquet, ip which 
men, women, aftd Pigs (l^ feasted together; 
w^ere professedly deeept' people sat down in 
company with ribbon - bedecked " porkers,” 
^ame-cocks, cats, rabbits, pigeons, and other 
domestic pets ! 

Then let us ask ourselves — Stolid, sensible, 
old-fashioned as we may seem — whether any 
good thing can ever come out of this vulgar 
breed of mammon-worshippers ? If even Mr. 
*tl. G. Wells’ kindly optimism^ is to be 
trusted regarding a nation whose past teems 
with racial horrors and racial crimes ; whose 
present is a ramping, crazy cry for the world’s 
wonderment; whose future is rocked on a 
troubled sea of uncertainty, and danger, and 
unacknowledged limitations ! 

FINIS 
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. Carlton Dawe 

6s. 

Petronel of Paradise . 

. Mrs, Fred Maturin 

6s. 

Kate Bannister 

. Keighley Snowden 

6s. 

The MiUbank Case , . . . 

. G. Eldridge . 

6s. 

Ruaon Croft 

. Norman Innes » 

6s. 


SIXPENNY NOVELS 


The Inva^ f)f 
Raflies 
He Lg 
The^ 

The 

The Trfamiillb'' of Mrs. St Georget 
A Dnme is Sssshise . 

#T^ Blse Peter . . 



dens 


[In Preparation. 
William Le Queux. 

E. W. Homitng. 
Frankfort ^oore. 

Major ArtW Griffiths. 
Arthur Morrison.. 

Percy White. 

H. A. Vachell. : 

Mraley RohStti. 
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^EW AND 

FORTHCOMING BOOKS*. 


QHNERAL LITERATURE. 
FAMOTJS BEAUTIES OF TWO REIGIiS. 

Being an«^ Account of some Fair Women of Stuart and Georgian 
Times. By Mary CRAfEN. With a Chapter on Fashion in 
Femininity by^MARTiN Hume. Illustrated with Twenty-One Photo- 
gravure Portraits. Ro]^al 8vo, 2 is. net. 

Portraits reproduced are from paintings in the possession of the Duke of 
Fife, the Duke of Devonshire, the Duke of Richmond and Gordon, Earl 
Spencer, Lord Hillingdon, Lord Rothschild, and Sir Edmund Antrobus. 

THE CHAtEAUX of TOURAINE. 

By M. H, Lansdale. Illustrated in colour by Jules Gu£rin. 
Royal 8vo, 24s. net, 

A reading of “ The Chateaux of Touraine ” njeana.an intimate knowledge of 
the people who dwelt within these splendid castili well #df the buildings 
themselves. It is a book of vivid interest, in whic||^Mp 4 |jl^^ is made to live 
again through the stirring events, the joys and dead and 

gone kingl^and queens identified with the early dm Whfft Touraine 

chAteaux. ^ ^ ^ X 

A TWICE CROWl^ED QU^EN. 

Anne of Botany. By Constance, Countess db lA WabiR 
With Portraits. Dcjiy 8vo, 7s. 6d. net, 

3 





FROM. FIJI, TO THE QANNlipAL 
ISLANDS, r 


%y BiuiTiiiCB Grimshaw. With lOO Illustjfations. Demy 8vo, 
I 2 S. 6d, net. tkBady,] 

THE RACE* QUESTION IN CANApA. 

By AKdr6 Siegfried. Demy §^, 7s. 6d. c [In PreparaHoniy* 

A ROYAL TRAGEDY. 

Being the True Story of the Assassination of King Alexander and^^^ 
Queen Draga. By Chedomille Mijatovich, Lat6-Envoy Extra- 
ordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary of the King of Servia to the 
Court of St. James. Demy 8vo, 7s. 6d. . [I^eady^] 

NOOKS AND CORNERS OF OLD 
‘'ENGLAND. “ “ 

By Allan Fea. Demy 8vo, los. 6d.o [In PreparationJ] 

SUCCESS IN LIFE. 

By Dr. Emil Reich. Crown 8vo, 6 s. [Ready 


A Cheap Bdltloa of Two Pamdaa Books 
by Martin Hume. 

Author of " The Wives of Henry VIII.” 

In Red Cloth gilt, htrge aown 8vo, with Frontispiece Portraits. 

" I Price 3s. 6d. 

THE COURTSHIPS OF QUEEN ELIZA- 
BETH. ^ 

# 

.1;HE LOVE AFFAIRS MARY 
QUEEN OF SCOTS. 

' 4 . 
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FICTIOM. 

SjX SHILLISa NOVELS. 

THE MATRIMONIAL* LOTTERY. 

f By Charlotte O^Conor Eccles, Author of **The Rejuvenation of 
Miss Semaphorej^’ Crown 8vo. , * 

WOMEil AND THE WEST. 

By Charles Marriott, Author of “Mrs. Alemere’s Elopement,” 
etc. Crown 8vo. 

A i3RAMA IN SUNSHINE. 

By Horace A. Vachell, Author of "The Procession of tife,” 
" The Hill,” etc. NewJEdition. Crown 8vo. 

T*HE RED BURGEE. 

Sea Comedies. By Morley Roberts, Author of "The Promotion 
of the Admiral,” “The Blue Peter,” etc. Crown 8vo. 

THE SURGE OF WAR. 

Being Memories of an Aide-de-Camp to Frederick the Great By 
Norman Innes. Crown 8vo. 

LAWFUL ISSUE. 

, By James Blyth, Author of ** Deborah’s Life**/ Crown 8v<^. 


THE MANAGER’S BOX. 

By JbHN Hakdal, Author of ‘‘The Sweetest Solace,” “Pacifico, 
Crown 8vo. ' 
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rex:ent pubiIigations. 

• • 

-QEN^AL LITERATURE. 


*THE NEW auSSfA. 

By Lionel DECL’k. Demy 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

A trained journalist, he dived into the heart of the situation, interview^ 
everyb^y from Count Witte downwards, and in this entertmnmg and us^m 
volume he has^^rved up his impressions hot and hot for the British reader, j- 
Review of Reviews » 


THE GREAT LORD BURGHLEY 
.(WILLIAM CECIL). 

By Martin Hume, Author of “The Wives of Henry VIII., ^tc. 

Photogravure Portrait. Qpmy 8 vo, I2S. 6d. 

' For the details^f this story and of ail the complicated ^airs 

1 _T .1.J 'MFr t-Tnmp a vniume. A morc carcful and 


reign) our readers should go to Mr. Humes vo 
judicious account of great events has never been 
minster Gasette. 


t 


ime. A more careful and 
[ven to the world.”— 


TEN TUDOR STATESMEN. 

By Arthur D. Innes, Author of “ Engfand under the Tudor^;’ 
Portraits. Demy 8 vo, 15s- net* 


** Historical studies of remarkable interest.”— 

-TShor isamaster of his subject, and possesses a vivid but scholarly 
style.”— 


VERSAILLES AND THE COURT 
UNDER LOUIS XIV. 

By James E. Farmer. With Seventy Iltotradons. Second Im- 
pression. Demy 8 vo, iSsu^et. t ^ t Ah 

•• A volume tha« is at once informing and 

“.The book is quick with human mterest and rich in nistoncai cn««. 
Standard. 



EV:i^OyGH MASH. 

WITH THE EMPRESS DOWAGER OF 
•CHINA. 

Byt'KATHARiNB A. CarI* Illustrated. Fifth Impression. Demy 
tJvo, los. 6d. net ^ 

e “ Miss Katharine Carl, who has enjoyed the almost ^inique experience, for 
a European, of stayine for several months in the Palace of the Empress 
Dowager of China as ner guest^and confidential friend, has written a book 
about that formidable and rather nijrsterious potentate and her Cottrt which 
cannot fail to be of extreme interest.'^— • • 

*‘Mis3 Carl, as has been said, W£^ a very fortjinate young lady. Her 
account of tilings and persons seen is a very clever piece of work, and her pen 
is as ready as her brush, which has helped to illustrate her work with many 
interesting sketches of the personages by whom she was surrounded. She has # 
coijtributed something to our knowledge and much to our entertainment.’* — 
E^enii^ Standard, ^ 

WITH THE COSSACKS. 

Being the Story of an Irishman who rode with the Cossacks throughout 
the Russo-Japanese War. By Francis M‘Cullagh, Illustvated. 
«Demy 8vo, 7s. 6d. net. ' 

** A veritable human document, rich in sidelights on a wonderful and historic 
struggle.” — Standard, ^ 

** Vivid and stirring. ” — Saturday Review, ^ 


Recollections of the Court of William IV, and the 
early Court of Queen Victoria, 

MY MEMORIES. 

By the Codntkss of Munster, Portraits, Demy 8vo, 12 s, 6d. 

** To turn over the leaves of this book is like opening the lid of an old china 
teapot flagrant with pot-pourri made in the da 3 rs of our grandmothers, the 
sweet scent of which fills us with dream-memories of old forgotten things, 
The quaintly stiff etiquette of old English Court life, the glimpses of old-world 
characters whose oddities belong to the past, the anecdotes of great personages, 
tile very memory of whom is now fast fading away ; the reminiscences of 
exciting inddents in European history which we now read without a tingling 
of pulse, the description^of manners and 'dhstoms which have disappwee 
completely in the turmoil of modernity, are flavoured with that old-funioned 
ebatm wmch we find in ^Fanny &tmey’s * EveKna ’ or Mrs.flQaakell’a 'Cum* 
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IN THE DAYS OF THJE DANDIES.. 

By Aexander, Cord Lamij^gton. IntroAiction by Sfr Herbert 
Maxwell, Bart. Portraits. Crown 8v^, 3s. 6d. net. • 

Rarely, indeed, does the rodder with a taste for personal aneedbtes ^ve 
such a as he has in the perusal of this volume. Not a page but has^ 
something on it to please, to entertain, to remember."— Telegraph, 

* ‘ We have seldom laid aside a book with more re^et than we felt at the 

last page of this agreeable volume, for good gossip is rare, and this is gossip 
of the bestf*’ — Times, . 

• Ci 

• 

WORKS BY MARTIN HUMB. 

THE WfYES OF HENRY VIII. 

AND THE PARTS THEY PLAYED IN HISTORY. By 
Martin Hume, Author of “The Courtships of Queen Elizabeth,” 
“The Love Affairs of Mary Queen of Scots,” etc. With Portraits. 
Demy 8vo, i8s. net. 

* ‘ A handsotrft volume, which will be a permanent possession to any one vJlo 
is wise enough to purchase it.’’— -Pa// Mall Gazette, 

“The most deeply interestkg book Major Hume has written."— 
AtJunceum, 

THE COURTSHIPS OF QUEEN ELIZA- 
BETH. 

By Martin Hume, Author of “The Love Affairs of Mary Queen of 
Scots.” Revised Edition, with New Chapters on the Personal 
Relations between Eliaabeth and her Favourites. Demy 8vo, 12s. 6d. 

** ^Ve would counsel a perusal of this very remarkable volume, which, besides 
being in the highest degree entertaining, furnishes utterly new views of the 
spaaous times of the great Elizabeth."— 2 ?a//>' Telegraph, 

Uniform with the abovi Work. 

THE LOVE AFFAIRS OF MARY 
QUEEN OF SCOTS. . 

By Martin Hums. Withl^ortraits. Demy 8vo, 12 s, 6d. 

" This distinguisied historian approaches as near to being severely judio® 
M is ever likely to ' — Standard, 
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SEANISH INFLUENCE ON ENGLISH 
^LltERATUJRE. ‘ ? 

0By ^ARTIN Hums, Examiner in Spanish in the University of London* 
Demy 8vo, 7s. 6d. ^ 

f * 

**A sound and thoroughly exhaustive study of a^fascinating subject" — 
Daily Telepraph, « 

** A fascinating ^Morfting^PosU 


WORKS ON Russia. 

Important Work on Russian intluetrce in 
the Orient. 

ASIATIC RUSSIA. 

By George Frederick Wright, LL.D., F.G.S.A. With Maps 
^ and Illustrations. Two Volumes. Royal 8vo, 32s. • 

**A book which may with great advantage be consulted on almost every 
Russian question." — Athenaum* «> 

“ For many years will hold the field as a text-book." — I^aify Chronicle^ 

WITH THE RUSSIANS IN PEACE AND 
WAR. 

Recollections of a Military Attach^. By Colonel the Hon. F. A. 
^ Wellesley, form A: British Military Attach^ in Russia. With Six 
Photogravure Portraits, Demy 8vo, 12s. 6d. 

'•Should be read by all who wish to understand the tremendous catastrophe 
which is developing under our eyes in 1905." — Daily Telegraph, 


Uniform Works by Carl Joubert, 

RUSSIA AS IT REALLY IS. 

Hj Cakl Joobbet. Seventh Impiessioa Demy 8vo, 7*. 6d. 

" Mr. Joubert has livSl sine years in tbdHtusston Empire. He has viiitec 
every government of it, and associated with every class. . . . With wda ai 
eiliratnent /ooe expeoH a book of no uncertain t tone. Tlill is precisely wha 
Mr. j[atxbertgivesus."---H^ri^9^ V 
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THE TRUTH ABOUT THE TSAR AND 
tHE PRESENT STATE OF RUSSIA. 

By Carl Joubert. IJ^urth Impression. Demy 8 vo, 7 s. €d. ^ 

“ Fwil of interesting and even sensational disclosures.— Z>di/K TeUgniph, • 
“This book, on th# other hand, fascinates becaus^ it paints terrible con- 
tingencies of the near {yjXvxtn'-— Standard* ^ 

^HE* FALL ©F TS*ARD0M. 

• ^ 

By Carl JouBERir. Demy 8 vo, 7 s. 6 d. 

“ ‘ The Fall of Tsardom ' is a book to be read.” — Spectator. 

AN EYE-WITNESS IN MANCHURIA. 

By Lord* Brooke, Reuter’s Special Correspondent in Manchuria. 
Second Impression. Demy 8 vo, 7 s. 6 d. 

“ Stands out as a model of what the work of a war correspondent should 
be.”— TYww. 

THE SIEGE AJfD FALL OF PORT 
ARTHUR. ^ 

By W. Richmond Snvth, Special Conespondent with the Japanese 
Army besieging Port Arthur. Preface by Lieut. -General Sir W. G. 
Nicholson, K.C.B. Maps and Illustrations. Demy 8to, 12 s. 6d. net. 
■ ' The most important book which the Far Eastern War has yet produced. 
Manchester Sardian* • 


THOUGHTS FROM MONTAIGNE. 

Selected by Constance, Countess de la Ware. With an Intro- 
duction and a Biographical Study. Foreword by Egerton Castle. 


Pott 8vo, 2S. 6d. net. 

“A very pleasing volume is 'Thoughts from Montaigne/ fhe e^tor^ 
performed hw difficult task with great skill, and ^ 

essayist which she contributes are both able and interestmg. There 
Suld scarwly be a better introduction to the work of that man whom, to qooj® 
from Mr. Egerton Castle's ‘ Forev»rd ’ to this 

pietSdX^S Kcteristic • Foreword' contributed ^ Mr! Egerton 

^tle.”— Lmfy. • 
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LIVES jof the queens of.england. 

B}tAGNBS STRiCKLANDf In Sixteen Volumes. Demy 8vc^ Twelve 
Guineas net the set. 

«»' 

N^.B , — new Edition in Sixteen Volumes, profusely illu|trated 
with coUotjrpe, coloured, and hand-coloured Illuitmtions. 

THE PRIVATE ’ KIJi'E OF TWO -EM- 
PERORS. 

Wiliam II. of Germany and Francis Joseph* of Austria. Second 
^ Edition. Two Volumes. Ten Illustrations. 24s. net. 

, The facts are all clear and authentic.” — Westminster Gaxe^i/ ' 

** These volumes are undeniably well informed .” — Patt Mail Gazette. 

SECRET HISTORY OF THE COURT 
OF ENGLAND 

• From the Accession of George III. to the Death of George By 

Lady Anne Hamilton. Two Vols. Illust. Demy 8vo, 30s. net. 

THE LIFE OF SIR HENRY VANE THE 
YOUNGER. 

By William W, Ireland. Fully Illust. Demy 8vo, 12s. 6d. net. 
A wwk of notable interest and worth.” — Scotsman. 

THE LOVE AFFAIRS OF GREAT 
MUSICIANS. 

By Rupert Hughes. With numerous Illustrations. Two Volumes. 
Crown 8vo, los. net. 

ASPECTS OF BALZAC. 

By W. H. Helm, Author of ^‘Studies in Style, ^ etc. Crown 8vo, 
buckram, 31. 6d. n|t ^ 

**Tbe whole aspect of Balrac is treated in Mr. Helm's diapters, and the 
ptfbwl of thra. it is lM^)ed, may induce more readers to Ufm to that marvel 
to ^Hufiian Comedy/ which is one of the greatMt monuments of literatun 
hi the workL"— « 

ta 
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THRBi BEAUTIFUL JllPT-BOOks. ^ 
ia Ornamental Binding. 

MILTON’S 'ENGLAND. 

A. Mead. With IllustratiSns. 6s. net. 

Uniform with “Milton's England."* 

DICKENS’ LONDON. 

' ^ 

By FjlaNCIS Miltoun. With Illustrations. 6s. net. 

Uniform with “Dickens' London." 

A WOMAN’S WALKS. 

By Lady Colin Campbell. With Water-Colour Portrait. 6s. net. 


♦ 


THE COMING REACTION. 

A Brief Survey and Criticism of the Vices of ^ur Economic Syste 
By Legislator. 320 pages. Demy 8vo,«7s. 6d. ^ 

••Whoever * Legislator ’ may be, there can be no disputing the •** 

has given the world the most trenchant and original criticism yet pr^uced of 
the doctrines and theories on which free trade is based. —Datfy Mail. 

-The strongest plea for the abandonment of England’s free Uade policy 
which has yet been made .”— York Sun. 

•• Many books have been written against Socialism, but few 
have subfected it to so destructive a criticism as ' Legislator. -Sunday Ttmts. 


THE FISCAL DISPUTE MADE EASY. 

s, W. H»MAiX 0 Clt, Author of “Tho Nw RopobUo." Ohm 
8 yo, ». • 
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AK ABSENT-MINDED WAR. 

BjA British OffiSer. ^ Fourteenth Edition. 192 page*. ^ Crown 
cloth, 2s. 6d. ; paper, is. 

“. . . It^ihould be read by every citi*en who Wishes to know his dijty.”— 
tfaify Mail. ^ 

“ Every word of this little shilling volume is worth weighing and quoting, 
and it would be well if fee Army League or some really patriotic organisation 
could place a copy in the hands of every dector in the country and couc^ him . 
to read it, and heckle the candidate lb| his vote %^d interest upon it after.# 
W 9 xd.**-^all Mall Gautte, 

A COMMON-SENSE ARMY. 

•By the Author of “An Absent-Minded War.” Fc^t^th Edition. 

• 190 pages. Crown 8vo, cloth, js. 6d. ; paper, is. 

“This little book abounds in sound principles and exctflcnt common 
sense.'’— 

‘‘Whichever way we take them, his pages contain much suggestive and 
instructive reading.*'— Westminster Gazette. 


A Charming Gift-Book. 

LETTERS TO A DEBUTANTE. 

By Lady Jkphson. Small crown 8vo, gilt top, 3s. 6d. 
“ Bright, chatty, and smartly written.’*— ZPaiVy Telegraph. 


FICTION. 


Six SHILLING NOVELS. 

THE INVASION OF 1910, 

With a Full Account of the Siege of London. By William Lb 
Qubux. Naval Chapters by H. W. Wilson. Introduction by 
Lord Rcjiberts. '^lird Impression. ^Crown 8vo. 

“A veteran soMtier or a lynx-eyed war corresponde|^ could not have 
Writ^ with more wealth of technical detail. ... If he qan wake up the 
stem oflirials of the, War Office, Mr. Le Queux wp have rendered a great 





EVELEIGH NAS^I. 


THE IGREY DOMINO.* 

ByVin. Philip Champion db Cresugny, Author of “ T)it Rose 
Brocade.*’ Crown 8vo. ^ 

Anwell-told romance of scenes laid in France at a time when the horrors of 
St. Bartholomew wer<?still a vivid recollection, swords flashed freely at. sight 6f 
a foe, and adven&res were to be had tor less than fhe asking.”— P<j// Mall 
GaxetteM • * 

^ ;*^This is a brisk romance of the d#fl of Henri Quatre, what time de Rosny 
wal in authority. It has^ however, little to do with politics, for whierf readers 
will be grateful, and a good deal with love and adventures.”— Mail, 


SONS OF THE MILESIANS. 

By the ^ounTess of Cromartie, Author of “The Web of the 
Past.” Crown 8vo. 

“A collection of stories which possess a 'distinctive charm and a character- 
istic personal touch .... The simple dignity of the stories is always im- 
pressfVe." — Uo^niiy Fair, 

THE HOUSEilN SPRING GARDENS. 

By Major Arthur Griffiths, Author “The Passenger from 
Calais,” “The RomoExpress,” etc. Second Impression. Crown 8vo. 

‘ ' We feel quite relieved when we remember that by this time the house in 
Spring Gardens is probably pulled down.”— Telegraph, 

“This quick, vivid, pulsating story is bound to be well received.”— 
Standard, 


RAFFLES, 

The Amateur Cracksman. By E. W. Hornung. Second Im- 
pression. Crown 8vo. 

“ Hats off to Raffles,”— Telegraph, 


WHISPERS ABOUT WOMEN. 

By Lbonard Merrick# Crown 8vo. 

" Our author is a cook who knows how to serve up an omelette as UghtM a 
feather, and no one will question the ingredients. He is a del»htfulTom- 
^jpanion for a hoUday ho/ None can fail to be amused. -Glob*. 
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THE BLUE PETER. 

Bj^orley Roberta, i^^thqjr of “The Promotion of the Admiral/ 
y Captain Balaam of *The Cormorant/” etc. 

“For a book of sea stories delightfully fresh and humorous it wovld b 
difficult to beat * The Blue Peter.* ” — Daily Telegraph, • 

“Mr. Roberts is oul for a lark hi this book, and a*^lark he has,’- 
Atkenaum, * 

THE LAPSE OF VIVIEN EADY. 

ft 

By Charles Marriott, Author of “ The Column,” “ Mrs. Alcmcre’i 
g Elopement,” etc. 

It seems to us that Mr. Charles Marriott’s * Lapse of Vivien Eady ' is th( 
best book he has hitherto produced.” — Morning Post. 

“As a writer Mr. Marriott increases in virtue.” — Times, 

,*■ ^ ♦ 

BARDELYS THE MAGNIFICENT. 

Rafael Sabatini, Author of “The Tavern Knights,^ etc. 

‘ ‘ This romance belongs to the school of Mrs. Stanley Weyman, and it i 
doubtful if even that ingenious and spirited writer could ha^ contrived a mor 
• ingenious and spirited yarn^' — Daily Mail, 

0 

HE LOVED BUT ONE. 

The Story of Lord Byron and Mary Chaworth. By F. Frankfort 
Moore, Author df “ The Jessamy Bride,” etc. 

^A great deal of loving study has gone to the making of this fine story. 
WorU. 

THE PARSON’S WOOD. 

By Violet A. Simpson, Author of “The Bonnet Conspirators,” etc 

“ Here is a capital story . . . which holds the reader until the end i 
reached.** — Pall Mall Gautte, 

CAPTAIN MAROON. 

dk RMnance. By Robert Stuart. 

“ Real, vivid, and thrilling.”— /’o// Mali GomO*. 
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DEBDRAIJ’S LIFE. 

Jambs Blyth, Author of “ Celil^te ^arah,” etc. ' 

MaHGa^^ “ ^ variant o^Tess, and she certainly holds the atteptioiHl'— /'aW 

THE THIRD KISS: 

5y Herbert FLOWERDKW^^uflior of “A Celibate’s Wife,” etc. 

• “ The humour is of a particuiarly fine type.’’— Pa// Mall Gauttef 
An exceedingly glefer sioxy,'* ^Scotsman, • 

THE FLIGHT OF GEORGIANA. 

By R. N. St;ephens, Author of “A Gentleman Player,” etc. 

“A capitSr tale, told in an easy, natural style, of i8th century manners — not 
in town but th^ country — the inn, the hall, and the road." — Times» 

THE WIND-JAMMERS. 

By T. Jenkins Hains. 

** Mr, Hains knows a ship, ilhd can tell a story ; and has an adequate sense of 
the dramatic po^ibilities of sea life.’ Mail, 

THE MATRIMONIAL BUREAU. 

By Carolyn Wells. 

“Acute in its observation of character ... an amusing and enjoyable 
itory.” — Scotsman, • 

THE WEB OF THE PAST. 

By the Countess of Cromartie, Author of “The End of the 
Song.” 

“Admirers of Celtic glamour will assuredly add this volume to their 
shelves.”— ^ 

THE PROCESSION OF LIFE. 

By Horace Annesi*v Vachell, A«hor of “Brother*,” “The 
Hill,” etc. Fifth Impression. ■' ^ 

“Mr. Varan’s book is one to get and to read, and, when read, to keep for 
reading again."— Tflegrafh. 
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OUTCASTS OF THE EAST, . 

By ]^ORBNCE Bailey. ♦ 

** Th^ powerful book is sure to be widely resid/'g^Sccistnan, 

“ It is, in a word, a novel worth reading-— and thinking ostr 
Ttltegraph, 

• • 

BROTHERS OF PEllip. 

By'fHEODORE Roberts. ^ 

“ The story never flags, and is admirably written/ Courier, 

T{lE SEVEN STREAMS. 

By Warwick Deeping, Author of “ Uther and *Igrakw,” “ Lore 
among the Ruins.** 

* ‘ ‘ The Seven Streams ’ is a fine tale . . . full of strong emotions. » . . Pic- 
turesque description is Mr, Deeping’s special gift, and he tas it in I|rge 
^Morning Post. • 

THE NUNNERY WALL! 

^ By Elizabeth Holland (Lady Owen). 

*' This romance ranks at all events among the finest first books of all the 
novelists. Yorkshire Post. 

** Of absorbing interest.”— /*a// Mall Gazette. 

MRS. ALEMERE’S ELOPEMENT. 

By Charles Marriott, Author of “ The Column.’* 

We welotme the new book.*'^7’m«. * 

** Clever and powerfully written.” — Daily Telegraph. 

** An outstanding novel ... a work of art” — Daily Chronicle. 

** By far the best book Mr. Marriott has yet written.”— ZPax/y Mail. 

THE PASSENGER FR6M CALAIS. 

By Major Arthur Gmffiths, Author The Rome Express,” etc. 

*' A ojot as involved as it is thrilling. ” — Pall Mall Gazette. ^ 

“It IS not^veiy author who can write stirring fiction like^this.”^Z)«#(K 
Express. • 

l8 
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MEN •OF THE NORTH^SEA. 

BylWALTER Wood, ^ • 

‘ * A more acceptable volume of stories . . . was never published , , ^These 
simple men, with their confiftng trust in every printed word, and tfieir amusing 
ignorance, are heroe%when the time comes, and their little-known life is wyll 
worth the faithful, tell||g representatitn here given ^ith such timeliness and 
force. Mall Gautie. ^ • 

TOE GOLDEN THREAD. 

By Tom Gallon, Author of **Tatterley,’* etc. 

“ The best that Mr. Gallon has produced for some time. ” — Morning Pott, 

** A very ffetty, amusing, and uncommon story.”— Chronicle, • 
“Wholesogyf anfl pleasant. 

THE OTHER WORLD. 

F. Frankfort Moore, Author of The Jessamy Bride,” etc. 

“ It is the sort of volume that proves an excellent companion— togethei^with 
a deck chair and an idle \\oMT,^'j^Scotsman, 

HIGH NDON. • 

By Alice Brown, Xuthor of ‘‘The Mannerings,” etc. 

“ She has ideas and rouses thought ; in these matters of love she has a high 
spiritual standard which will appeal to all but the out-and-out rationalists, and 
even they may find that her intelligent ‘ tossing * of a tangled question lets in 
some light and air.” — Times, ♦ 

“ No one could read this new volume . . , without recognising that here is 
a woman of genius, with a fine romantic spirit free from that note of vulgarity 
and self-assertion that is so marked in so much of the fiction iproduccd to- 
day.” — Sphere, 

A MAID AT LARGE. 

By A, Leap, Author of “ Strawberry Leaves.” 

A daughterfOF kings. 

By Katharine Tynan, Author of “A Red Red Rose,”^etc. % 

A charming Irish nivel.”— Post, 
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The Romance of a Jilald of Honour, in the *day8 
of King George I. ♦ 

THfe ROSE BROCADE. 

• By Mrs. Philip Champion pE Crbspigny,^ Ai^hor of **The 
Miscluef of a Glove.” . 

• f> 

*‘A book which will most deserved^ find mai^ delighted readers.” — • 
Bookman* ^ • 


SQPHY BUNCE. , 

♦ By Thomas Cobb, Author of “ Mrs. Belfort’s Stratagem.^ 
*'Sing^la^■ly pleasant, and told with great skill,” — St* Jnmef^GautU* 


A Great Human Story. 

SETH OF THE CROSS.^ 

By Alphonse Courlander, Author of “ The TaslAnaster.” 

“ A powerful story. ” — Morning Post. « 

** * Seth of the Cross ’ is a good book that should have a popular as well as 
an artistic success ,”— Mail Gazette. 


tAr bright face of DANGER. 

By R. N. Stephens, Author of “An Enemy to Ae King,” “A 
Gentleman Player,” etc. * 

“ * The Bright Face of Danger ' is a good tale of adventure drawn from an 
Interesting period of French history. The plot is an ingenious one, and there 
is no lack of cxcitetocnt,” — Westminster Gazette. 

JEZEBEL'S HUSBAND. 

By Mark Ashton, Athor oft‘ SberSt^ds Alone.” 

is a stoiy of the city of Damascus, 3000 years ago. a fine piece 

jf wok, in wni^ the reader's interest is never allowed io flag.”— Oa/Zaa*. 
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MRS.* BELFORT’S STRATAGEM. 

Thomas Cobb, Author of "The Iniriguers,” ‘‘A Change of 
Face,” etc. ^ * a 

“A bright, clean eiamplB of the English novel. ... An excdlen^ told, 
brigift, and well-wriljen story." — Morning Pest, 

THE AFTER COST.* 

t By K. M. Edge^ \uthor of^^\hana,” etc. ^ 

“One quality the yrifbr has, which must always rank high a novelist’s 
equipment. She has the instinct for ?tory, and that, after all, is one of the 
essentials.” — Athenaum, 

m 

THE EYE OF GOONA. 

By Arthur Morrison, Author of ‘‘The Red Triangle,” “Tales of 
Mean Streets,” etc. 

“•A capital piece of work.” — Standard, 

THE TRIUMPH OF MRS. ST. GEORGE. 

By Percy White, Author of “Park Lane,” “The West End.” 

*■* In none of the novel^ that have gone to maJe his reputation as a satirirf 
of certain phases of West-End life is the dialogue more sparkling or the 
character-drawing more vivacious.” — Athenaum, 

“Now raordantly amusing, now poignantly sad,”— Fair, 

RACHEL MARK 

By Morley Roberts. 

‘* Mr. Morky Roberts’s ^nest achievement.”— 

“ Beautifully conceived.” — Academy, 

“A fine novel. It raises its author to a high place.” — Vanity Fair, 

“One of the most remarkable novels of the generation.”— 

THE LAND OF SILENCE. 

Byfe. B. Borgin, ./^^or of "Th« Way Out,” "The Shutten of 
SUence.” ’ 

"It ha« tl* indefinite charm of all tales told by the bom story'dgller.’'— 
Tim*s, » ► • * 
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THE ADMIRABLE TINKER. 

• o 

By Edgar Jepson. c ^ 

The Admirable Tinker is the greatest boy hero since Huckle- 
berry Finn and Tom Sawyer. ^ 

I* Mr. Jepson has a light touch, and his gaiety is infcctibus," — S^ar, 

r. 

THE WINE OF Ldv^. 

By ft. A. Hinkson, Author of “O’Grady of Trinity.” 

“ Sparkling with Irish wit and humour, this novel is perhaps Jhe best that 
has y^t appeared fromothe author's pen.” — Outlook, 

THE LETTERS WHICH * NEVER 
REACHED HIM. 

Anonymous. ^ 

Sorely the most pathetic love-letters that ever were written.” — butlook, 

LORD ANb LADY ASTON. • 

^ By E. H. Cooper, Au?feor of “ Mr. Blake of Newmarket,” etc. 

“ Mr. Cooper's book is worth pondering, for if one half of its grim indict- 
ment rests on fact, what are we to think of the huge racing carnival which will 
occupy Society from now till the end of the scsison," ^British Weekly, 
c 

HI§ EMINENCE. 

By Lady Helen Forbes, Author of “An Outcast Emperor,” etc. 

Pull of dramatic episodes, which hold the reader’s interest until the last 
page.”— Telegraph, 


THE STRONGER CLAIM. 

By Alice Perrin, Author of “East of Suez.” 

“ Cannot fail to attract all ^o feel the fascinalfonof the gprgeous East”— 
Pall MaU Gautte, 

“Strongly fe^and conceived.”— 
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THE PIARY OF A y£a^. 

By Mts. Charles H. E. Brookfield. 

4 

Mrs. Bfookfield avoids monotony because she writes weu. cjne Knows 
the world, an^^er touch, though it i| light, is very sure.**— • 


A RED RED ROSE. 

By Katharine Tynan. 

** A whofesome and pleasant sioryj"' -—Glasgow Herald, 


THE INTRIGUERS. 

By Thomas Cobb. 

“Always an agreeable and Atertaining writer, ' The Intriguers * is quite his 
best book so far ?* — Daily Mail, 


THE MANNERINGS. 

By Alice Brown, 

“A strong, subtle, and sympathetic work.’* — St, James s Ga$ette, 

THE MYSTERY OF MURRAY DAVEN- 
PORT. 

By R. N. Stephens. 

# 

“To the jaded novel-reader its perfect newness will be a raost^genuine 
refresher ,”— Mall Gaulle, 
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Strawberry kEAV^s. 

ByA. LeaV. ® c 

" A a^lebook. The people in its pages are ij^al human beings, so real 

that one cannot help thinking that they must be taken from life.” — Queen. ^ 
r ■ * 

THE NEVER-'NEVEJl’ LAND. " , 

By "VYilson Barrett, Author of Sign ofthe Cross.” ^ o 

‘‘There is tf sustained movement about it that keep? th<e reader constantly 
interestc^S** — Gla^^ow Heralds 

f 

THE COUNTESS AND THE j^ING’S 
DIARYa 

By Percy White. 

“Mr. Percy White’s work is both ingenious and amusing.” — Jai^s*s 
GaMe/S, 

^OBODY’S BA^Y. 

By Tom Gallon. 

“A very pathetic idea is embodied in this charming story, and it furnishes a 
convenient plot on which to hang a subsidiary romance.”— 

r 

TEfie PRIME MINISTER AND MRS. 
GRANTHAM. 

By Carlton Dawe. 

“ The author has a faculty of shrewd observation and a dramatic talent that 
have turned out between them a very interesting story .” — Vanity Fair, 


A MAN-AT-ARMS. 

By Clinton Scollaxd. 

The story il distinctly a success. 
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THE RED gCRIANGLE.* 

By Arthur Morrison. 

A book which is sure to attract many readers.”— 

ONE PRETTY PILGRIJVI’S PROGRESS. 

• By* Florence BRigHT, Aut}jc# of “The Vision Splendid.” ^ 

** The interest of the stqfy is always sustained, and carries the spader along 
with it .” — Morning Post. 

THE (Crucible. 

* • 

By A. F. Slade, Author of “A Wayside Weed,” etc. 

** The book is brightly and interestingly written .” — Daily MaiL 

* • 

THE WRONG ROAD. 

By Major AiyHOR Griffiths. 

THE PASSION FOR ROMANCE. 

^ I • 

By Edgar Jepson, Author of “The Admirable Jinker,” 

** The hertfls treated from a refreshingly new standpoint He is a ne>R*ort 
of hero as well as a fresh specimen in individuals : neither villain, saint, nor 
martyr, but simply a possible human being with some strong characteristics. 
Athenceum, * 

# 

SAINT POItTH. 

The Wooing of Dolly Pentreath. By J. Henry Harris. 

'SA Cornish tale of remarlttble picturesqueiAss, although natural md 
touching, fiill of quaint pictnrest of a marveUously decorative peojje."— 
Saittfiay RtviA. 
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THfiBB SHILLINQS AND BlXPBNCB. 

^ 

» l>arge New Bdition in clqfb of the fate 
^ Mr. Wllsoa Barrett's Great Ijforel. « 

THE SIGN 6f T-UE CROSS. 

By^ Wilson Barrett. 

THE PROMOTION OF THE ADMIRAL 

I By Morley Roberts. 

c* * Very delightful as well as very unusual. ^ 

t o 

CAPTAIN BALAAM OF “THE COR 
MORANT.” 

By Morley Roberts, Author of ‘‘The Promotion of tljc Adiwiral,’ 
^etc. 

“A book full of smiles ."— TeUgrafki 

"A SET OF FEATS. 

By Major Arthur Griffiths. 

"A detective story of the best kind. . . . There ^11 fciea general desire on 
the part of the public for more work of the same mature from the same 
author."— Express, c 

THE PASSING OF ARTHUR. 

By Cosmo Hamilton. ^ 

**An amusing farrago of personalities^ impudences, and absurditfes." — 
Vanity Fair, 

**A cleverly sustained ;A squib' which will be chucl^led over by readers of 
every shade of political opinion. World, 

THE BLUE FOX. 

ByW.H.HBLii. .ft 

Vtt can promise for the enlightened reader far more mtertainment in 
* The Blue Box * than he will find in the more insistently humorous novels of 
the day/'-r^. ^ 
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• • 

^ tWo sHilunqs and, sikpbncb, 

THE ROME EXPRESS. 

t ^ 

B^^MajorAjLTHUR Griffiths. , * 

^'Anyifcader who opens this book witli^tHb resolution that he will re&d a 
ckapter of it and then resume his ordgj^ry occupations is likely to be surprised 
speeflily out of such good intentions. The story grips you like a vice.”— 

•a SEA^ COMEDY. 

By Mor^ey Roberts, Author of *‘A Son of Empire,” **Thc 
Western Avemus,” etc, 28. 6d. 

*' * A Sea Comedy * is great fun, ^nd the only fault we have to find with it is 
that it is too short.” — Athenttum, 

• • 

CLARE MONRO. " 

The Story o^ a Mother and Daughter. •By Hannah Lynch, s 

2S. 6d. 

•• There are passages Jn this brief story for which no praise could be t<^ 
high. . . . The book well answers to the description of the series which * is 
designed to meet the taste of readers who desire a sWiftly-moying, well-writ^ 
dramatic talc of moderate length, with continuity and action from 
page to the last.’ Such readers wiU have their desires gratified, though the 
movement is ihore of thought than incident, and it results from a breach of the 
Seventh Commandment . ' ' — SheJJUld Ijaily Telegraph* 


SONGS AND SONNETS. 

^ By Oswald Norman, ss. 

«■ A deUcate and reflective mind informs the whole volume, and 
Norman writes of the everlasting verities, or . . . 
the vanities of human life, his lines have always an uplifting 
should assure tbe^t th^lasting goodwill and devotion of many mad 

fs/sfw. , 
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